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BOOK I. 

First Cause of every cause — Almighty Cause ! 
Forever present, always Ancient One, — 

Tile life of all, great Being's dawn and end — 

All-making Lord — the All in All and Sire, 

From everlasting to e'erlas ting— God ! 

Incomprehensible and infinite — 

The fullness of Immensity for aje ! 

To whom, the Heaven of Heavens is but a seat, 

A footstool Earth, and Hell— a spark of fire ! 

Of Thee, bereft, how dumb is every joy ! 

All life how dead, and worlds unnumber'd — nought .' 
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8 THK CLOSING HCENE, 

Or speok of dust 'mid Chaos' deep profound, 

A mote on bosom of NoBentity — 

Too small a fiber for the scales of Nought! 

And Man — (immoi'tal image of iiis Sire,) 

A grain of sand on vast Atlantic-wave ! 

Life-bubble toas'd by Being's rapid tide 

To wreck on ocean of Calamity ! 

Atom in chamber of Infinity! 

A fleeting shade on shoreless deep of Space ! 

A shadow-spectre in the night of Time, — 

Eternal Torment's never-dying worm 

On sulphurous surge in tempest-tossing Hell! 

Thro' Love-divine and boundless Mercy, what? 
A saint, an angel, seraph and a god 
Eternal as— Thyself! When Man rebell'd. 
Had sinn'd and stra/d with Vice to wrotchednos 
As far as Hell,— at war witli God and fast 
To Satan wed, — ruined, lost, and almost damn'd- 
Incapable to purchase with his all 
Iledemption, — wishing not to be redeemed ! 
Wondrous in mercy, Thou in mercy gave 
Thy &W—OU)- Advocate— HMMANUEL! 
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THE CLOSING SCENE. 9 

And — infinite of love ! Man, vfith Thyself, 

And Earth with Heaven redeem'd in their despite ! 

From mites of wrath, exalted men to gods ! 

For endless death, us life eternal gave ! 

For flames of Hell — home hlissful in the Heav- 

Number'd with saints instead of demons damn'd, 
And Mercy smiled to smile forever-more ! 

! how shall Man love, venerate, adore 

Theo as he ought Almighty? How for Thj 

Love infinite? amazing mercy how? 

For full atonement made— -accession free 

Thro" suffering Savior's Wood on Calvary ehed 

Poor Fallen Nature's fell death-wound to heal? 

Ecstoring Earth so near to God and Heaven 

That rapture-breathing Prayer, spirit- soaring flies 

To audiencu-chamber of Emmanuel, 

And mingling with day-glories 'round the throne 

Celestial blessings feast Contrition's heart 

Melting at presence near of Deity! 

And — Faith! with Hoaven-besieging eye fuU-fix'd, 

Sun-bright beholds the great Eternal there — 
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10 THE OtOSING SCENE. 

Full-noon of glory burning infinite — 
Light, life and heaven of all the Heaven of 
Heavens ! 

0, rise my eoul ! with holy itapture rise 

To adoration mute, astonishment; 

With sacred awe and epirit-trembling breathe 

Thy thoughts too halloVd all for utterance, 

In deep, dead-silence dumb with reverence 

His name eternal musing — lost in Him! 

This world from thiae immortal pinions shake, 

Shake imperfection — mix with Purities 

"Whose every thought 's a prayer and breath a 

psalm. 
And God their all in all eternally. 

! lean my weakness on Omnipotence, 
My ignorance on Wisdom perfect lean 
And imperfections all on spotless Purity: — 
! wake Thou good desires, unhallow'd chase. 
And sanctify this luke-warm heart — ^Almighty! 
Thy will to do with humbleness and love, — 
0, guide an atom 'mid Creation's dust! 
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My being be an end, mj all in all — 

Supporter, father, friend, — deliverer 

In danger, guide to every duty, shield 

From troubles all, — my rock, defence and tow'r 

Of strength thro' life, thro' death — eternity 

Of endless blessedness in loving Heaven. 

Spirit of Q-od ! thou — Light Ineffable ! 

Brood o'er the dark of my chaotic mind 

As "o'er the water's face" when Nature's self 

Confusion lay the bosom of Old Night; — 

With Glory's flame and Thy divinity 

Illume me as Thou did'st Creation then 

That rose complete to magnify Thy pow'r — 

Stupendous wonder grand to Angel-eye, 

To mortal tight another Deity! 

And mo inspire the hallow'd mount sublime 

Of Holy Song to soar, and tread at \\ill 

Her loftiest heights, familiar and at home. 

Me, judgment give and wide expanse of thought, 

Give wisdom, spirit — flaming Harp of fire 

Strung with immortal rays of light divine. 

Oblivion to illume bright as this world 
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12 THECLOSINO SCENE. 

By glory-gleaming lamp of day lit up, 
Whiles vast of endless gloom night-hidden yet 
From mortal sight, I rove by Vuion led; 
That dread unknown of wonder to uuTeil, 
And mysteries beyond the deep grave's brink 
By sacred Song divinely to I'evea! — 
Sinners to wake from the dark-deatb of Sin 
(To which oompar'd all darkness else is light) 
To Virtue's heavenly day, tiiat they may live 
To Wisdom, — hand ia hand with Duty walk 
Religion's paths of piety and peace 
To endless life-of-bliss with God in Heaven. 

The Closihg Scene, in wondrons Visions wild 

Give me to sing assisted by Tby power 

T' sonorous note of tempeat-melody. 

Or dcep-ton'd organ of Eternity 

That smites the listless ear of hideous Ghosts 

In Den of Night, and stuns the Wo-gnaw'd soul 

Of Melancholy, wreck'd, in chamber damn'd. 

Full on my downy couch at eventide 

I lay me wearisome. Night's duU-ey'd god 
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THBCLOaiNG SCENE. 18 

In balmy arms embtae'd a hemisphere. 
To death-like stillness hush'd the busy hum 
Of men. The Miser, talking o'er gold bags 
Till soul's delight to painful labor turn'd, 
Cloa'd weary-watching eye and prostrate lay 
On yellow-hoards, and dream'd that Mammon was 
The universe. Dread Midnight came — all gloom! 
Look'd o'er his staff with frown Cimmerian ; 
Grim Darkness felt, down-pouring from his face 
Night's nooa — allusive of Eternity ! 
His iron tongue told twelve. Great Nature closed 
Her eye, — in arms of dreamless Stillness sank 
With noiseless finger preas'd to breathless lip 
Of Quietness. But still I slumber'd not — 
Sleep was denied me! Untold burdens crush'd 
My spirit-tower, and hurl'd from bosom's god 
Heaveii-breathiug Peace, and gave iny heart to wo. 
Rolling and toss'd by Eestiessness I lay 
Impatient quite for death-desir'd and sweet 
Oblivion, from tortur'd Thoughtfulness 
All earthly ills to chase, and plunge to deep 
Forgetfulness life-woes — sin-wounds of soul ! 
Care-breeding Time had given; when orient 
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14 THE CLOSING SCENE. 

To Spirit-sight — all-seeing Vision came ! 
Her wing celestial plum'd, and to ino gave 
Ths Valley of the Shade of BeatJt! Roil'd up 
The curtain dark of Doom. Mind's startl'd eye 
Affrighted sore, drank in — Eternal Scenes ! 

Half way from Earth — that hitsj stage of Man 1 
Erom Heaven, too, and fiend-howling Hell half 

way, 
Pois'd 'like by aD and equally remote— 
A World of Wonder leap'd before my sight! 
Where Night Eternal plumes her dragon-wing 
O'er Horror's wastes and Melancholy's seas, 
That fiSl'd all space 'twixt Chaos increate 
And Being's bounds: it was — Oblivion's Vale. 
One rageless terror all alive with deaths ! 
Where silver moon, nor planet's ray, nor morn 
Nor day, with Heaven's life-giving smile may 

come 
The brow of black Despair with light to crown 
And unto Desolation desolate 
New being give whiles endless ages roll. 
Blackness of Darkness mighty on her wings 



iLvGoOglf 



THE CLOSING aOENE. 16 

Brooda on eternal and eternal frowns 
Gloom frightful, killing Mist and deadly Shade 
O'er regions dark and Shadow foul of Death 
Where Riiin wide with Midnight Darkneas stalks 
Thro' Silence' halls and fell Destruction's home. 

No life is here! No happiness, no joy; 
No love-enamor'd youth and swoeHip'd maid 
That live and feast upon the nectar-kiss 
Stray thro' the mournful desolation vast: — 
Love's eye hath lost its fire, his cheek its smile, 
And song of Mirth is hueh'd by mourning Wo, 
The nimhle-footed Dance by trembling Age — 
A stranger Sport, and Pleasure never known ! 
Nor voice hath Joy, nor smile Festivity, 
Sunshino of Affluence cloud-obscurity — 
E'en Hope lies bleeding vanquished by Despair! 
Here Slumber sleeps with dreamless Quietude, 
While Spirit wings its sentence to receive- 
To bask in glory or to rave in fire. 

No giant Forests robed in living green. 
Like ynighty armies stand majestie here 
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The 'itorm clouds battling toi a century 

No Muse inspired Vt ood to wake the Breeze 

To all the melting nielod\ of Seng 

And woo the Dew droj fi m her heivenhi^h 

And weiJ her to hia floweij hieast till u orn 
Nor tonenng Oalt w th cloud uplifting head 
To bid defiauci, to the raging Sturm — 
To cridle fitrj Lightnin-, in his arms 
And hush to quiet bellowing Thunders loar, 
Wbilea giant bosom lulls to sleep profound' 
Or Mountain lir' to wave sublime her arms 
Of fadeless green a,nd head immortil high 
'Mid Liters home md pltjatwili and mock 
The wasteful T\ hirlwmd in his battle car 
Sweeping m might ind thundering in his ire, 
And laah the scolding fury into calm 
Nor whisperin^, G-iovi nor loie invitin^, Dale 
Or Meai wheie A iolets mj fiesh teal's of Dawn 
And 'unbeanis lend their beauty to the lose 
Wake Zephyrs lute to mel dies jf Ilejien 
Or Grot or < len where Live breitbes wedlock 
vows 
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While bright-cjeii Eve high sits her star-gcm'd 

thro a e 
And feeds the thirsty Flowers with balmy dew 
'Hinii curtains fair of erieiita] Day. 
No crystal Brook-^no heaven-reflecting Pool 
Where fishes show their silvery sides in sport,— 
Nor Nightshade, nor the banefiil Hemlock grows, 
But unto mountain-fiighta — towers Dust instead 
That Death's right arm of strength had rohb'd 

of life 
And hurl'd from Earth six thousand years ago- 

No Spring to wako her little infants up! 

No Summer paints hor blushings on the pink 

And rose's cheek, or heavens the violet's lip; 

Nor yellow Autumn breathes to ripe her fruit, 

Ov view her leafy-hoaors fly the breeze. 

But Winter reigns sole monarch of the year. 

No crowing cock tells day's awaltening hour; 
No feather'd songster hymns of rapture sings, — 
Not e'en the sombre raven croaks his song, 
Or hoarsely hoots the ominous bird of night. 
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18 T H E r. O S 1 N O S C E N K . 

But all is silence feltr— Oblivion ! 
Where Stillness stands with finger to his lip 
A-hush, aghast—- voiceless, nor dares to breathe! 
While brooding Melancholy ever reigns 
Quiet as death and solemn as the grave. 

No cities vast to boast of massive gates 
To many walls of hundred steeples high ; 
Nor man, nor beast, nor any thing that lives 
Or moves upon the flowery Earth that eje 
Hath ever seen, or ear heard is here; 
'Tis wonder all and mystery yet unveil'd 
To spirit-sight — Eternity alone ! 
Ne'er see can Life, man living never know : — 
What living ye know not, d)/inff shall know, 
Nor then, but this: What is— E-t-e-r-n-t-t-y ! 
E-ter-ni-ty ! Enough for Saints to know — 
Eternity can know Eternity. 

How awful, silent, vast, is this dread world ! 
Above, below, around — leaping all bounds 
'Tis one vast wild of solitude and night. 
Immensity of loneliness ami death 
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HHE CL081NO SCENE. 19 

Bordering the horrors of Internal- world ! 
One dismal void of Emptiness and Nought — 
Amaze- and lifeless-night — Ohlivion ' 

0, Universe of Wonder and Dismay ! 
Region of Shadow and of doleful Shade ! 
Gloom-wiiderness and cave forlorn of death! 
Sin-frown and Devastation's reign supreme! 
Chaos- confusion — end of ruin void — 
The home of nothing, yet — the home of all ! 
The shuddering hiank of Grim Forgetfulness 
Where thought is lost as wand'ring Chaos-wilds, 
And dismal Night and endless Quiet lower 
Denae-darknesa Day-god's firea could ne'er illume! 
Where Wind lives not, uor Storm is known to 

breathe; 
Where Whirlwind sleeps and Tempest is not 

E'en the light-eoated, si lent- tripping Breeze 
And Zephynis stand dumb as Silence' self 
And— eating their own breath! All is — Death's 

Forever-more is frightful Vacuum, 
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Eternal Stillness and the deadly Damps — 
Fell Desolation and Nonentity! 

This is Etemily's lorn home of gloom, 

Bread home, and by him call'd — ' Oblioioii's Vale' 

Mausoleum of Nature's every dust, 

Where all Earth's ashes sleep — a harmless pile, — 

Together mingle friendly and beloved 

With Peace and Quietude till Judgment-da-wn 

'i'o life and immortality shall wake. 

Eternity' » Imig, long-lone hed uf sleapl 

Where all mankind (Sleep's own true votaries) 

Eternity shall find filling desire. 

That bed, already made, calls loud for Man, 

And Death awaits to lull him to repose 

Till Gabriel's trump with jarring sound shall rend 

Creation huge, and all her massive Worlds 

From their deep-rooted spheres shall fall head- 

0, drowsy mortals — wake ! to duty rise 
Whiie yet arise, while yet awake ye may. 
And tremble at the voice that calls ye hence, — 
Ye wicked — tremble \ all ye righteous — smile ! 



iLvGoOglf 



THE CLOSING SCENE. 21 

Now, all OblivioD roll'd before my sight, 
And Niglit-frowns dismal and Death- vail iea iook'd, 
All stirless, breathless, soulJess solitude — 
Oblivion! it lay huge — lengthened out! 
Eye-straining heights down to sight-loosinj 

depths — 
Infinity's flight-boundless, countless width ! 
ABwild and lone — sear too and terrible 
As great Sahara is whiles Simoon rolls 
His hell-car on to gorge whole caravans 
Of Arabs at a meal ! Around I gazed 
But nothing saw save Death's down- crumbling heaps 
Mould'ring in ruin. Cell to ceil and cave 
To cavern gaping deep profounds. Dungeons 
And labyrinths of wo — mad'ning to thought 1 
Many a ruinous, many a craggy maze 
Of dismal Iluin frowning peril 'round ! 
Bays lash'd to waves and in ward- groaning lakes. 
Ghost- dreariness. Fell Horror's hideousness. 
Hell-shade. Pale Fear look'd terror thro' the 

gloom! 

I saw a Sea! Fierce-raging sea and deep, 
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And wide as deep, and dreadful too as wide I 

Oblivion's Vale its fearful billows dash'd— 

Dividing vast Eternity from Time, 

And Life from Peatli, tte soul from Spirit-land; 

Mortality from Immortality — 

From Substance, Shadow all, and nam'd — Death's 

Brink ! 
Where waves distracted with distracted waves 
Wage war eternal with uproar of Hell, 
Whiles Alpine-mountains rise tte dwellers dark 
Of Limbo-skies I The foamy Brink to depth 
Boils like Atlantic's mad, shipwrecking waves 
Cloud-piFd by Storm, and wild Confusion reigns. 
In wrestlings hot of rage the gale-born surge 
White-leaps, and bounding from loud-roaring 

Afar bursts thund'ring and dissolves to foam. 

Grim Death, each billow rides exalted high, 

And with a life-annihiiating look 

On like wide waste of Desolation rolls 

With Devastation in his grin! While huge 

With horrors, wide beneath opes realms of Wo 

Mad'ning to thought of less than Angel-niiud ! 
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Appalling seems its swell, and Man affriglita ! 
Deep dread to all that live upon the Earth. 
But sure, to fallen man it should he sweet 
This Brink to cross in hless'd Keligion's bai'k 
With all its silken sails for Glory spread ! 
Tremendous, tho' it even, seems to rage 
And fur'ous beat and lash and rend the shore 
Of Time with jarring sound of horror dread 
And wo^it onlj seems: its stunning voice 
Of melancholy, as an emptj sound 
The much-mistaken ear of man alarms- 
Lite Spirits sent with warnings for our good. 
Life's dream is tempest all where death finds calm ; 
Man thinks it bitter till he tastes it sweet — 
Sees Horror only till he's haii'd by Peace ! 
The good have nought to fear, their loss is 

Eternal gain ! 0, journey most 1 
The passage pleasure and le 



Wide is the Brink — too wide to see beyond ! 
Upon its bosom's fiei-cely heaving swell 
I saw a broad-wing'd Yeseet sweetly glide 
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By waves untoueh'd, uiihavm'd. Storm held his 

breath 
At her approach, the mighty hillows slept 
As she drew near, and mirror'd water's face 
Srail'd gentle Calm, love-greeting her in peace. 
A gallant Vessel tall, strong, mighty she : 
Her timbers, cedars vast from sunny shore 
That knowetli no decay, fram'd, finish'd are 
With such celestial order all complete 
That Beauty spake to Harmony — ' Divine.' 
Her yards the virgin-gold; her air-wed sails 
Are as space-losing wings of Spirits bless'd 
Bath'd ill Redeeming Love and glowing out 
And Bparliling with the smile of God! E'er 

fann'd 
By spicy gales of GFaee they swell fall, round 
As moon — nor wind, nor wave adverse, oppose. 
Prow adamant, hy a celestial hand 
Divinely form'd! where pietur'd Loveliness 
In beauty pure appears as orient 
As Morning's light; and bright Seraphic bands 
Grace-form' d, love-cheek' d, blaze thick as stars of 
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Sunny with halo-floods divine, that days 
With Immortality the Heaven of Heavens ! 
They seem alive — inspired with action, sense 
And speech just less than gods, and far ahove 
All grasp of mortal mind. They, glory siailo, 
And with immortal paima — 'Kind welcomes' yiave 
To white-rob'd Purities when forth they leap 
From prison-dons of frail Mortality. 
Perfection, from her masthead loud proclaims : 
'Ship Zion, hitilt by heavenly Architect' 

For Light-house bound and haven of Repose 1 
Fleet sailor for EternaJ Glory's port — 
Sure sailor for bright Eden of our God! 
Upon her deck and in her cabin large 
Whose floors were gold with diamonds thickly set, 
I saw a heavenly band al! rob'd in white 
Bright as a sun, yet mild as moon full-orb'd 
With Heaven's divinity of loveliness. 
Each face, with fires celestial lit and love 
Eternal, blossom'd out a Paradise 
That Edea-bow'rs and Youth Immortal look'd 
i, soft, seraphic and God-crown'd ! 
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With soul-rejoicing sound ttey shouted loud, 
Till hymn-re-eehoing halls of Old Ship Zion too 
Found spirit-voice harmonious as they, 
And vocal-joy with speaking-shouts replied ; 
While Angel-songs and notes of bright Redeem' d, 
KoU'd praise melod'ous thro' the Heaven of 

Heavens 
T' Eternal Spirit and the Lamb; amen. 

The wicleed, were not there ! They, from the shore 
Of Time, Death plung'd headlong in his own 

Brink— 
His boisterous Brink and stormy Sea of Wo 
For fiery home in tempest-woild of Wrath 
Where Hell-of-sulphur rolls without a shore — 
Distraction-laah'd and howling hideously ! 
Where Dyinpi-death lives reigning 2, proud scat, 
And Torment fierce and Vengeance never sleep 
While Woe's enormous howl counts years with 

Hell: 
Where mountain-waves as thousand oceans huge 
War waves as fell, and hot in fury pour 
Perdition manifold — vindictive fire. 
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Wan Spirit-troops liy Wrath Divine pursued, 

The wavy Brink hot-speeding o'er, I aaw, 

In ail the sad varieties of wo — 

Anguish unutterable deep pondering on 

And bitterness of Hell. Beginning now 

The harvest dire to reap sina manifold 

Have sown : first Hell-smito from Despair's fell 

ftown! 
First taste from the gall-hrimming cup of Wo ! 
First death-pang from Undying Worm's dread 

tooth 
Soul-rending sore to endless eyemjore ! 
Eternal Wrath's first arrow — drinking spirit I 
Destruction's dawn whose woes are Legion all — 
All blasting, withering, wasting, countless deaths. 
Groanings eommene'd to groan to groan for aye. 
Their voice of wail, their howlinga of despair, 
Infernal growls, annihilating shrieks 
One bedlam-roaring wild, horrific made 
Storm-Iond, and fell as thunder — crushingly ! 
Whiles their damn'd looks of everlasting grief 
Spake spirit-death and soul asunder riv'n 
By fell Damnation's fire-claw ruinous 
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28 THE CLOSING SCENE. 

And lightning-wrath of dread Omnipotenee. 
High o'er the moaiitaia-rolling waves theyleap'd 
Dash'd, mourn'd and wept and guash'd their 

teeth 
Iq misery consummate and ruin damn'd ! 
Some, plung'd headlong beneath the angry surge 
Struggling with death-of-fire flame-gnawing sore 
As Death-worm's sting tremendous, convnls'd. 
But vain each effort- — all their Jabor vain, 
Ab soon might' wash all Ethiopia white 
As one lost soul from deep corruption's stain. 
And some, lone-wander'd 'mong loud-roaring waves 
In deepest gloom — to dumb despair sunk mute 
And look'd enormous wo whiles toiling hard 
And long and vain to estimate the vast 
Immensity of trouble, pain, despair 
And agony that in one moment liv'd. 
'Twas nonsense all and most absurd and vain; 
No tongue can tell, no language can express. 
No spirit-mind conceive and no harp sing, — 
Imagination's canvass picture forth, 
Or Fancy's flight e'er hound the boundless void, 
Nor star-computing Wisdom e'er sum up 
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The vast, the deep afflictions of an hour. 

Soul-wreck' d, on boi]y-bi]lows, darkling burn'd 

As sparks in sulphur den of Erehus, 

And shrieking out to each their deep, dire tales 

Of wretuLedneas, whiles sin-uproarous Brink 

With demon-rush and yoice infernal, gave 

No heed, but belch'd new torments on its daiun'd— 

Forlorn in grief and dismal in despair. 

Between Death's boist'rous Brink and Shore of 

Time 
Wide lay — The Valley of the Shade op Death. 
Death's shade-land bord'ring the Bternal-worid ! 
Gloom-veil and shroud of Sin that darkling clouds 
The coast of Time, and hides from ejc of Life 
The Wo nder-mys fries of Eternity! 
Mad Horror's fen and gulf of Night, where troops 
Of Ghosts aghast, pale, gaping flit fire-eyed. 
And shrieking vanish in a groan so dire 
That caverns of Eternal Night resound ! 
The shadow of Eternal Night's dread wing 
Whose sable rustle is Creation's sigh 
And Nature's piteous moan thro' all her works ! 
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Sin-ruin void, Crime-oped at fall of maa— 
By Disobedience delv'd and Satan's power. 
Outcast of Being waste and bare and lone 
As skeleton of Death ! Desolation's 
Sad seat al! deaolate, where the grim King 
Of Terrors like a tempest sits his throne 
Of skulls, wide looking desolation round 
With Devastation's power — frowning for aye 
Annihilation to the heart of Life! 

Vale of Affright and Dread—llaek Shade of 

G-hosts ! 
Where Darkness ever plumes her dragon wings 
And Horror's shriek gives terror to Despair. 
Two Soadu I saw. At Gate of Death that wild 
Of wo began — * Destbuctton'b Bkoad Eoad' 

eall'd— 
Death, Hell uniting! Satan's own dismiss'd 
From their Sin-vault speed howling. Death Gate 

opes. 
This Broad Itoad's hideousness full on their sigiit 
Falls stunningly. Fear-smote roat out the damn'd. 
Confusion is and wild uproar — clamor! 
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They fly — thej fall o'etwhelm'd and down plunge 

In deadly fangs and jaws of Agony. 

They 'soape — they Bhriek, they howl ! and on 

speed, leap 
O'er fen, or crag, o'er bog — Chaotic- wilds ! 
Thro' Demon-haunted ravines ours'd from Kid 
And 'live with Wretchedness, Wo, Death they 

Where Dragons roar and Devils sweep as storm ; 
While howly Fiends fire-eyed upon them leap 
With tempest in their look and wo — mad'ning! 
They speed along — confounded speed sin-scourg'd, 
While hlack, grim Night eternal frowns full-faced 
With Impy- spectres dangling on each hair ! 
And Thunder dread from sulphur den beneatli 
Wakes roar of vengeance and eternal Curse: — 
They quake — affrighted fly — shrunk to a groan ! 
From Death Vale's horrors rise all thunder- 

seathed, 
Climb rocks — huge as a world! Fell rocks that 

shake 
As tilings infirm, and tumble to and fro — 
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Bend, how, toss, reel as forests lash'd by storm, 
And heart-conTula'd as burning mountainB are 
When Fire-fiend renda their vitals like a Hell, 
Or the Allan tic- isles in Earthquake's grasp. 
From peak to peak, from cliff to cliff they leap 
Still tow' ring— toiling on and upward still 
Unto orag-olad, cave-yawning Mount of Mist 
Whose arrow-like flight height-loosing point waves 
The canopy of Night rending! Here stand 
Wail-voie'd, fell, ravy, fierce — battling Despair 
Till flames vplcanie meet them and ingulf. 
And with Niagara-voice and Malstrom-roar 
To Depth's profound hurl spirit-cruahingly. 
Where fell Damnation waits the soul's death- 

plunge 
To Wrath Infernal— glaring out Hell-fire ! 
Here, Shadows fierce of grim Departed Joys 
Meet every view with loosing gape »nd grin 
Of devils damn'd, while huge in every groan 
And mad'ning lives and raves Eternal Death. 
Eage-lash'd and borror-s truck, look — death of wo! 
Thro' Den of Spectres rush — thro' Gloom of 

Doubts 
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Pass Terror's Wilds and Fear's and pale Affright's 
And Desperation's Cave ope to devour. 
Tien Shade of Dread and the Undying Worm; 
Life's Wrecli where green Remorse sits stupefied, 
And Horror's Fen reflecting Hell, where fleroe 
Screams palsy-smitten Shadow of Despair. 
Cloud-ran gling, here, arise to Chaos Mist — 
Death Cliffs! high o'er Destruction's Cavern- 

And Devastation's morhid Den lowering, 
Where fell Despair awaits Sin's woful plunge. 
Then, lastly, thee — Lake of Eternal Fire. 

The Righteous, are not so. Their grave of peace 
By Spirits watoh'd and hovering Virtues al! 
Attended, is the love that marries Earth 
To Heaven, and saves the Sin-curs'd world from 

Death 
Eternal, in dark Den of Wo. All round 
The Christian's Angel-guai'ded tomb, wide opes — 
The Naerow Path to Life ! where Virtue's 

smile 
Halos Death Shades with light of Deity, 
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As rosy dawn with twiligbt blending soft 

Or inooti in dim eclipse. Life's Narrow Path — 

Wide as the world! where cliff with cliif and 

"With crag join like entangling oJouds, till mix'd 
They roll united all. Great mystery 
Of rock — vast myriads yet one ! Heavenly 
And all of adamant, where ever dwells 
Elysium, with song of the Eedeem'd, — 
Eresh-falling manna from the Tree of Life, 
And Life Eternal ripening into bloom. 
The God-like Christians blest as men can be 
Ha¥e little else to do than shouting go 
Prom New-birth on to endless evermore; 
Grim Death but opea his iron gate to wake 
Them into life of Heaven, and give their cheek 
The Eden-roae of Immortality. 

I saw a Cave — forlorn of wretchedness! 
Death Shades have not another like to it, 
So gloomy, dark, foul, dreary, desolate — 
So huge and wild — Death Valley's honor, groan I 
Pil'd mouiitain-bigb with dust of Anoicnt-v 



iLvGoOglf 



THE CLOSING SCENE. 35 

Ruin's flight and Devastation's reign snpremel 
Girt all sides round by wall tremendons, vast 
Of human bones — of princes and of kings! 
Dried and cemented by the breath of Age — 
The mighty labor of six thousand years ! 
And this is Death's — Death' & ovm oil direful 

Home, 
Where fell Disease hath birth, and hell-tooth'd 

Affliction woke, and tempest-footed Plague 
War, Pestilence and Famine iearn to live. 

Hard by Death's Home is smooth and silvery 

Lake, 
Asleep from fall of man till present time 
Without a mote or wrinkle on its face, 
Unknown to wing of storm, or wind's rough 

breath, 
And looks the surface of a waveless sea: — 
Death's Mirror true, that stows his hollow eye 
■Eternal Scenes :— Hell's mighty agony 
Without an end; her deep distress — her vast 
Of troubles deep, affliction sore and fell; 
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Soul gnawing jaw ot fire her utter wrath 
Interminable and deep ning evermore — 
Despair desp^inng — Darkness diik ning still! 
Her t^toins her tears that hum as living fire 
And fill with droiB ft gall ^ad Sorrow's cup; 
Her wr til ngs ot Remorse, dire "hneks of Fiends; 
Her Demons damn'd and hot Infornals fierce; 
Her raging billows and her sulphur flame ; 
Her desperate grief and everlasting death- 
Eternal wo and infinite despair I 



It shows him Heaven — with all her 1: 
Where Love and Mercy bask in fount of Life 
And sing and shout with fiill of joy aloud 
Eternal praise to G-od e'er sweet and new 
In floods of glory 'round th' eternal throne. 
Where Seraph-choirs with Angel-bands converse, 
While bright Redeemed in snowy vesture clad 
And diamond" crown' d wave palms of victory, 
And grasp their deep-toned iyres with love-amiles 

From bless'd Redeemer's lip, and on o'er streets 
Pear)-gem'd of Zion fair — hymning the Lamb 
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111 all the melting nielodios of Heaven. 
Shows al! the blessedness of that bless'd world '. 
Her whispering brooks and mildly talking streams; 
Her limpid pools and silver-bosom'd lakes; 
Her rosy seats of love and bowers of bliss ; 
Her grassy meads and violet-smiling lawns; 
Her downy plains and lotos-Iaughiagvales; 
Her sweetly singing groves and landscapes fair; 
Her Zephyr-breathing grots, peace-lisping dales 
And silk-leaved glens and lilj-gardens pure, 
With flowery walks by Angel-foot perfum'd, 
Where bright, celestial hosts do oft retire 
And i-eap a harvest rich of perfect joy. 

It shows him Earth ! \er empires and her k 
Her government and laws; her changes all- 
Vicissitudes; her life and death, glory 
Decay and happiness and misery. 
Death's telescope revealing Mystery ! 
His eye of augury and of knowledge deep 
That makes him true philosopher indeed — 
Historian and prophet, magi, sage ! 
His Shadow-glass reflecting evci-y chance 



iLvGoOglf 



From Niture a biitli « en on until the now — 
With myateries else thit sleep in enibn ^ 
And heie, that fleeting shade of '■uhstanee Eartl 
Shedh Tashion s giib and tinsel mask of > lae 
Deoett and palsj 'itruck, with Vinitj 
And \ ii,e on totter? — Eool ry Frailty 
Outshamint; all vile lags jf Wretchednci — 
Haunted hy T\ indmg sheets and f inim d O-rivea 
Wide ope around and f,apiDg hideously 
While ficici. Disease with death bells ■»!! arjng 
Howl at her heels Icud gioanin^ to devour 
This world the shadow of i shadow soems— 
Illusion f fahe dieam, illuring to 
Elude the grasp of Life forever-more; 
Yet Follj-chas'd from thoughtless Infancy 
To dotard Age! if Chance the phantom stays 
She 'a Hell's enchanting Mammon sent to damn 
The soul and body both eternally. 
Earth's like an egg-shell, seeming to be bulk 
While all is empty, hollowness within— 
Air-bubble full of utter emptiness ! 
An Ignia-fatuus show of nothingness ! 
Limbo of phantom -flee ting v 
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Gewgaw complete of perfect vanity 
Whbie nougl t ii ceitain but uncertainty! 
A f nry tale if base absurdities 
Or romance huge with cotitrftdictiona full! 
\ daik enigmi nevci uuderst ud 
A worm wood bower wb re hoiicj d(,wa invite— 
The honey cup of Sin with death m it 
The putrid ulcer of ( orruption deep 
Where Mankind feast themselves to feed gravc- 

woriiis, 
And on Life's fickle hour air-casties build 
Whiles they dream it away to wake in death 1 
A dunce-blook vile where all play fool in tarn! 
Hot-bed that ripes for endless life or death! 
Affliction's depth of beijgary and want,-r- 
Her gold, by Miser's careful hand pil'd high 
Seems fell Corruption's deadly sting, and each 
Adorer stings— killing eternally! 
Her titles, crowns, appear of nothing worth — 
All tatter'd rags on back of Poverty! 
Her highest honors splendid vanities, 
Or golden fetters fastening on the soul. 
Bed of Affliction and the tent of Death 
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Where friends meet seldom — eyer to part sooiit 
Wiiere Torment fierce torments with Agony, 
While slen'dcr-arm'd and ghosl^gaunt Frailty 
High o'er the world her wide dominion spreads 
Showing Earth's treasures false as Love's ro- 
mance ! 
The brightest hours oft weaving deadliest snares ! 
Hope, yielding thorns and blighting all her flow- 
Shows Bliss, cot found in all the Vale of Tears — 
Ocean of bubbles and a world of wo ! 

I look'd again. Earth was an ocean vast 

Of wretchedness. Wo-lash'd roll'd high her 

And deaths were in each billow's heave! Direful 
The swell, the roar, the rage, the i'oam ; then — 

burst ! 
And rose, swell'd, groan'd and rav'd and roared 

and burst 
Again — Tornado-lash' d perpetuailj ! 
I heard it caU'd — 'Life's Stomi/ Sea of Grief 
Tempestuous scene of sighs and groans and tears ! 
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Death's Storm Gulf ever widening with all wo! 

Time's Flood on dashing to Eternity! 

Where all Mankind emhark'd are dashing on 

To Spirit-land. Some, ride, in ships secure 

Well built and mann'd, regarding not the storm — 

Guiding each aail and laboring manfully. 

But most are reckless, indigent — slothful ! 

And these, have a sin-canker of the soul 

Benumbing all ennobling qualities 

Of mind, and chasing Heaven and God from 

thought — 
Lulling to sleep all that is life on earth, 
Till Death awakes them with — deep-death of fire. 
These, lost on skiffs, canoes, frail barks and crafts 
Float ever down life's Stormy Sea of Grief 
Without a Pilot — compass to direct, 
Barometer to te!l the storm, or north's 
Fix'd star to guide aright, nor danger see 
Tho' in its midst and ready to engulf! 
At mercy of a raging Sea al! merciless ! 
At random drifting to a world unknown — 
No port design'd, or light-house for a guide ! 
A frightful Archipelago it seem'd. 
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All interspers'd with rocks and ialanda thick 
As hundred ejos on Argus' fabled head; 
Malstroms are there and flerce-engulfing waves! 
But Sin's blind fleets dash on with idiot-grin 
Blasphoming in their pride ! or else a-play 
With swarms of goats that hum around the 

prow, 
Till whirlpool in its wrath meets and devours 
With groan of Death and howl of fell Despair, 
While they tceth-gnashiug plunge to Endless 

Night 
With dismal roar of everlasting wo. 

Again I. look'd. Earth's wide spread bosom was — 
One direful Grave! whose jaws abysmal oped 
To gorge Mortality,— yea all that live, 
The he and she and it of the vast world, — 
One hill of death and one wide sepulchre ! 
Death, busy was, nor weary ever grew, 
No labor, or fatigue could stay his hand. 
Or seas of blood his raging thirst allay. 
He rode on every blast, cours'd evory path 
And stood in plaoo, or side by side with Ijifo, 
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Whiles every. Ipreatli huri'd ttousands to the 

Triumphing o'er the world victorious. 

At every door a greedy &ravo he dug, 

That all who live should fall to him a prey : — 

And so they do ! all, great and small, feeble 

Decrep'd, and those of giant strength, alike. 

Stand reeling o'er tho deep Grave's brink, and 

To take eternal plunge for bliss, or wo. 

Mankind, seem'd dangling, on a beam of Light, 
A ray of mercy from the Heavenly world — 
A wandering gleam from the Eternal Day I 
Dim miniature of Everlasting Life, 
Celestial fibre fine — Free-agency I 
By Vision eall'd — 'The Brittle Thread or Life.' 
Upon it, all Time's precious jeweis hung; 
A world of glory bright, a world of wo — 
Eternity of wonders ever new ! 
Man, with his all on earth and hope of Heaven- 
Each thing that 'e sweet, rich, fair and great and 
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Dosire the most desired, pleasures untold, 
Joy inexpressible witt glory crown' d, 
The spirit's fullness and the soul's own feast — 
Supreme of hliss 'bove Angel-harp to tell, 
Suspended are on this — this ray of Love 
This Heaven-smile Meroy-sent all merciful 
To Man — uniting him with Deity! 

There-on, Death breath'd, — 'twas broken utterly! 

Life's race was run, — its troubles slept in peaoe. 

Mau's fltcwaidship and his piobation closed; 

Enough of lijrth — all hut a httlt pave! 

To king and peasant, this ^leat truth 'a the same: 

Eternity is ail and Earth is noujht 

A truth divine with heavenly knowledge full — 

Beyond all earthly wisdom to (.onceive, 

Where Nature o every idiot may a;aiii 

Soul-saiing we ilth— the wisdom ot the skies 

That sun t,ema brow ot Immr itahtj 

While Death, breathes on thib wondii all divine. 
Its piteDus inians make weup the heirt of Life! 
The death vibrating cord talks out to soul 
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5 deep and deep solemnity; 
Most solemn, mournful ever Leard by Man — 
Most melancholy ever known on earth, 
Or ever struck the tympanum of Time. 
With tongue more eloquent than sacred desk, 
Oft from deep sleep the sianer it awakes 
That dares the thunders of Omnipotence 
In all their flery lightnings terror-crown'd— 
llesolv'd to sleep at hazard of his soul ! 

Heaven holds o'er Brittle Thread of Life, kind 

watch 
Continually — her smile divine and care. 
And Love and Mercy, too, from Zion Hil! 
A Cherub sent so fair, pure, bright and bless'd 
It beggars harp to tell — its constant guard. 
No earthly phrase her glory can express. 
Or leas than Seraph-lyre her beauty sing; 
And she — Man's Guardian Angel ever is. 
And Man, or high, or low, or rich, or poor- 
Each one distinct, his own loved Angel hath 
From Angel foul of Death protecting all. 
That else would lii^ destroy within an hour. 
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The BTitilo Thread of Life, she buay olimbB 
From morDing's emile to morning's smile com- 
plete — 
Supreme in love, with mercy glowing bright 
And smiling o'er all divinely fair; 
Whiles Death, destruction-arm' d with sore Distress 
Pale Grief, blank Horror and outrageous Want, 
AfBietioa fell and canker'd Misery, 
Despair, Wo looking Chaos thro' the soul, 
And Famine fierce and Pestilence and War 
And Poverty and Pain and Wretchedness, 
Stalks daily round a-rave to desolate ! 
And so he Tfould ! did not Life's Angel save 
And bid Man live his three score years and ten. 

80, Earth appears, view'd in this watery-glass — 
Death's Mirror true — -Oblivion's silvery flood! 
That drinkoth in all things as Angel-eye, 
Nor leaves disguise, nor hypooritio mask 
To hide black hearts in robes of Innoeence, 
In native garb of ugliness reveal'd — 
Light-headed, pompous-strutting Foppery ! 
The swell, the boast of tinsel'd Vanity! 
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The gaudy show of giddj-grinning Foolery ! 
Not outside, but the heart of the great worid — 
The very nakedness and soul of things. 
No pomp, no pow'r — mimitia most minute ! 
Unworthy Life's one gaze, or passing thought 
Of mortal man tot-hastening to the tomb. 

Grim Death ! deep read in Augurs's black art 
Full o'er his Mirror hung brooding aa Night, 
Thought-sunk to soul of solitude profound 
Motionless, mute. His gaze was agony ! 
Dread Awe, pale Fear and unfledg'd Mystery, 
O'er all the Mirror's red'ning face high-Ieap'd 
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To sleep out life with Luxury and Ease — 
And bubble-like to deep Oblivion. 

Death's Mirror like portentous comet burn'd 

Presaging wo to old Iniquity; 

To lowest deep it jawn'd — convulsion-sliook ! 

Wave las-hiag wave in fury rode its face 

Till now unlash d, unmov'd since birtt of Time. 

Its waihn£;« rent the hollow vaults <f Night 

And woke the Echoes of Eternity ' 

High up rose Death hell =imote,— wilderness look! 

Grim darkness all his thoughts wasteful and dire — 

Thought drowning speech a straggle in his soul! 

The tempest of hi? breast wa= sea in storm, 

His roar Eaithquakc — flame eyes ^oleinic fires, 

When — lo ! Death's Mirror woke, leap'd up and 

Found spirit-voice inspir'd and prophesied: 

"A TIME, TIMES AMI A HALF " are LOW complete! 
Creation-old is giving birth to New: 
An Eden, Nature wakes, smiling a bride, 
And Man to life and image of his God 
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And sweet converse and face to face with Him! 
Seraphs and Angela hnsy are on clouds, — 
8kio8 part—clouds roll — the Lord Jehovah comes I 
Immortal glory floodeth Earth as Hfeaven. 
Fell Sin hath fled to Hell from whence he came ; 
Seatmction, Pain and Sorrow, Sighs and G-roans 
And Tears, gone down to grave forgotten quite ; 
And Wretchedness and Beggary and Want 
Are Wretchedness, Begg'rj and Want no more, 
But flame as priests in Kingdom of'their God. 
Behold ! Hell opes her fire-jaws ruinousj 
Widening for that grim, mortal-satan— Death! 
Blue-blazes -robed comes Worm that never dies, 
Each fang agrin, writhing in agony — 
Thee, Earth-devouring fiend ! to grapple damn'd — 
Eternal Death complete and Hel! Horrors.' 



Death, loap'd aloft with terror and alarm — 
Begot of Fear and nurtured hy Affright! 
Distorted features and his blasted mien 
Spake Universalian Doubt with hell 
Of scruples rack'd, — Annihilation's blight 
Upon rose-cheek of Immortality' 
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While his oloud-faee frown'd night of dart de- 
spair 1 

III horrid grin and deadly staro sat Wo, 

And Chaos dire of deep confusion look'd, 

Or Infidel agaze at Judgment-morn 

When Heaven-gates shut and leave him with the 
'damn'd. 

His rattling bones with fierce convulsion shook — 

A wild, wide waste of desolation ! 

Then shrank into a thought and lived a groan — 

Grief-worm as spirit damn'd in Vision's Vale 

'Live with hell-tortures and soul-agony. 

The die waa cast and ho. awoke a storm, 
Ashamed, ohagrin'd to quake at less than God, 
And teinpest-hosoBi's rumbling thunders tol4 
Dovonring Etna's rago loud groan'd within 
Impatient to belch forth consuming fire. 
His red eye's whirl out glar'd terrific flame — 
A storm-lash'd ocean foamy in his ire! 
'What! trembling jet!' he roar'd, 'Shall Death 

know fear 
Till now unknown ? Away false trembling — thou ! 
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Thou helliali fear avaunt ! teroic souls 
Shall never know ye more. Despair shall nerve 
My might, and flaming vengeance speed this arm 
To such damn'd deeds of everlasting crimo 
That Sin's own Hell shall blush to look upon.' 
He ohok'd to silence quite — Tophet of wrath ! 
Then o'er Death Valley wide all dreadful stalk'd; 
His smiting jaws were thunder's desperate crash; 
His eye look'd lightning and his hreast told 

storm — 
His passion-howl was noise of multitudes ! 
With indignation fired as Heela's top, 
And Death Vale's Horrors a new horror own'd. 

'Death dares to live!' he shriek'd, 'Death will 

not die — 
Infernal Worm not meet — ^yawn Hell, ingulf 
Me rather. I give Man to die, and — Life ! 
On lives Death lives — will live immortal aye. 
I've myriads of myriads devoiir'd, 
And myriads of myriads to come 
Shall place Death irival with Eternity.' 
He ceas'd, and roil'd an evil eye M shore 
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Of Time devouringly. Heavens smile was there I 
Giro urn fere noe of Being rose liefore 
His sight a mighty wall — heay'n-hi^h! from deep 
Oblivion, and Vale and Shade of Death 
ProtectiDg Man for thousand years to come. 
Its many towers high-lifted up stood stars, 
"Where Angels fair and Seraphs bright of G-od 
With eye of love their watchful stations keep 
Continually. Death shook, and sighing said : 
* Must I to flames and sulphur fire descend ? 
In every thought a thousand furies rave — 
Their shriek is ruin and their howl despair. 
How am I driven to estremities ! 
Awake ! the last dread effort shall be done 
And Desperation's self be made ashamed.' 
He still'd and stood. He shrank into himself 
Immers'd, a gloom profound deep pondering — 
Apoljon-Iike ! and desperate, deadly all 
As sable fiend — Heil was personified ! 
High o'er Eternal Gulf hung he long lost, 
To dismal deep of feil Distraction hurl'd; 
His frantic miod uproarous as a sea 
Boved all the Den of Wo rent as a world 
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By Earthquake's rage convulsM. Thoughts maij- 

'ning awai-m'd: 
A thouaaad baneful projects stru^ling rose 
Thro' Bedlam-brain all damn'd as Krebus, 
And gave a blot to register of Crime. 

Thus, self-cominuning, a long hour ho stood 

Dreadful aa Satan at first yiew of Holl. 

This broken speech then fill'd the ear of Night: 

'Illume 0, Hope! the deep of my despair — 

One beam amid eternity of fears ! 

Or he, or Death shall die. Can he be slain ? 

Can Death? I — lie — annihilation know? 

Exist etoraal in yon Gulf of fire ! 

Stay! both shall reign :— hah ! both?. Expel him? 

So— 
My only hope. 0, Death 1 be nealons in 
Pursuit as Holy Ardor storming Heaven, 
Or Paith unshaken cleaving to her God 
While legions of Adversity oppose: — 
Hell-fires to fury of grim Vengeance, add I 
Whatever can be done shall Death not do? 
Despair! here end thy moan ; assist me — Hell — 
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Ye impy ttrong of PandemoDium ! 

King, father, Satan ! Deatli demandeth Bolp ! 

I charge thee by the Pit to aid thy son : — 

Death, Heil united, all high Heaven shall quake ! 

To conquer is my life — eternity ! 

Then stand resolved and vengeance is on wing — 

Be firm, and grow immortal by great deeds. 

Can Death be slain? the terror and the wreck 

Of worlds — devonrer, conqueror of ail — 

The death and grave of all Creation's sons. 

Whose home's Oblivion and whose empire Life! 

Shall fell Destruction's self no more destroy? 

Deatli lives, the' great Eternity he wreck' d— 

In tortures Hell, and Worm an agony ! 

I, that my millions daily can devour 

And slake my thirst ou royal blood of kings. 

Must I keep fast for — a long thousand yeart. 

Or down to Wo, to Euin and— Hell-five !' 

Grim Terror lived and king'd the throne of 

thought 
And chain'd his tongue and lock'd the door of 

ape eh. 
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Ho stiffen'd with despair, a-gapc — hideous ! 
An Ocean-grief and vast abjss of night : — 
Despair's simoons spread desert thro' his soul ! 
His slightest look was lightning's fiery glare ; 
His roar Apolyon'a; jaw's crash — crush of worlds' 
As gor'd Behemoth desp'rate in his rage 
And foam and torture fierce, he o'er the plain 
Bounded — stark mad ! Around him Midnight 

low pr'd 
Dreadful Tornado sweeping, in his. might, 
OrWlmlwind due, tiiuud'ring a luia on — 
Sahara -w&i behind him as he fled ' 
Wasteful as Earthquake jail'd m womb A worlds: 
The Vale and Shade of Death to (Putre -^huok, — 
Infernil Deep reechoed wild uproar ' 
Death's direfu! Brink at single bound he leap'd, — 
Each stride, Oblivion-hiUa and Vales forlorn 
And solitudes profound behind him fled — 
One storm of vengeance blasting as he swept. 
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Yet once again celestial Vision came ! 
Her golden key, Death's brazen door unloot'd 
And gave to view unveil'J Eternal Scenes, 
And me to wing at wili with apirit-spced 
Thro' blank Oblivion and Eternal Night. 

Death's Brink adjoining, nearest to the world, 
Wide, gloomy lay the Fame -devouring Vale 
Of G-BiM FoaOBTrur-NEsa ! whose Shadows are 
Annihilation — everlasting death. 
All things divorced from Life and wod to great 
Etcriiity, hero sleep till labors done 

■-.9 
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On Earth, or good or bad, to right or left 
Shall cease t« lead mankind, and tongue of 

Famo 
To voice their names a speaking echo on 
To plaudit of Posterity. And here 
Eolian-voic'd Renown with dire Oblivion 
E'er struggles for the crown of Glory— vain ! 
JFhrgetfulneiS) with wide chaotie-gape 
And look of ruin void as Dante's Hell, — 
Fierce too and mighty as his thousand fiends 
And spirits damn'd, o'er all that leave on Earth 
A blaze of glory or a shade of ahanie 
Triumphs, as Tempest planting forests huge 
Amid cloud-land at will, till lost in drear 
Oblivion, all mortal things shall pne 
With nameless shadows be, and onward through 
Eternity without a murmur roll. 

Beyond, and isthmus-wedded unto Hell, 
Cov/usion lay, and Shadow of Old Night, 
And Horror's Yale embosomed in Despair; 
Sad Sovrop's. Pit and the deep Den of Wo 
Where Hope dawns not nor Pleasure ever smites, 



iLvGoOglf 



THE CLOSING SCENE. 61 

But Btartling G-loom and Cloud and lowering Shade 
Jet-mantl'd stalk with chill of death — dismal; 
Aud Sure Affright dark dwelling in herself, 
At shriek of Clhosta stands stricken and appall'd, 
While Horror's blood runs curdling in his veins 1 
One round of ruin lone, waste, wild, lust, dead 
As midnight's dream of Heil that Chaos-like 
Comes darkling in its depth of hideousnesa — 
Annihilation opehing in its look! 
Where Spirit Darkness, out on dragon-wings 
Forever broodeth with her weight of death 
Brightening with Blackness — sun- eclipsing all, 
Whiles Night, chaotic and infernal frowns 
Soul-blinding clouds from brow cimmerian 
Horrid as Shadows of Nonentity 
Lock'd in Death Caverns of Oblivion. 
Ten thousand suns here plac'd would rayless he. 
And lifeless every Day-^waking smile, — 
To Darkness tum'd Creation all a-blaae 
And all light quenoh'd save smile of Deity I 

Forlorn in Evil's Gtilf, all mortal things 
By Sin and Satan led astray on Earth 
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And to dumb idols join'd and deatt, lie wreck'd — 
With sense of ill and smitten by Despair. 
G-hosts of the Damn'd oft haunt this dire abode 
And mourn and how! and curse their body's 

That sleep alone for IIeU-~soon to be bnrn'd. 
This awful Gulf seems dying Wretchedness — 
Inert, yet moves — insensible, diatress'd ! 
A secret misery lives in every part — 
Unseen affliction breathing thro' the whole ! 
One wretchedness, one horror and one wo — 
The shadow-presence of Eternal Death ! 
A miniature dim-dawning of Hell-fire 
And prototype of suffering without end I 

On sped I — spirit! wandering Chaos-wilds 
As swift aa Angels wing from star to star, 
Or thought that leaps Creation at a bound, 
While Chaos lower'd on old Cimmerioua 
Out-darkling Midnight with their horrid beams, 
Where things eternal in sleep -dream less rest 
Till duet-awaking- coming of the Lord- 
Mortality's own immortality ! 
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Imbosomed in Oblivion's quietude 

And quite within the smile of loving Heaven, 

The Blood-bought Vallev or Eltsidm laj: — 

The Eden bright of dark Oblivion, 

And Christian's =afe retreat from Death and Wo. 

How holy, quiet is their calm repose — 

Resting embalm'd with Immortality ! 

The happy Christians are the lights of Earth, 

By righteous deeds with Joys Eternal oned ; 

Their glory's day shall never have a night. 

Home of the^Good! bless'd Piety's repose! 

Where Virtue's own on bed serene of Peace 

Do sweetly sleep with heavenly Quietude I 

Their virtue gives perfume unto their dust, 

And living light that sacred dust illumes, 

Till every atom beams as stars thro' night ; 

While Valley, all, high on the dome of Heaven 

Divinely glows with Glory's halo-flame — 

Lustrous as light of Immortality ! 

No howl of Ghost disturbs their deep repose, 

But calmly, they, the Judgment Morn await 

Seeming to know their title to the skies. 

0, happy dust that sleeps alone for Heaven ! 
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Bless'd rest ttat waits the coming of its Gfod — 

A saored prelude to eternal Joys ! 

Heaven's smile e'er showers on them a Father's 

love 
And joyous sleeps the holy dust of saints. 

Between Confusion's Wilds and Eden Vale 
Deep sunk to blinding Shadow of Old Night 
Where Darkness grim fi'owns blaekneas that is 

dense, 
A cavern hideous and forlorn I saw— 
Soul-moving as fire-jaws of Erebus! 
Fell Fury's ravy den uproarious, damn'd 
Seeming to hate and loathe itself most loath'd — 
Beady to burst with wretchedness within ! 
One ruin void — Oblivion's terror, groan, — 
Hell never made nor bath Oblivion seen 
A horror helling it! God's frown of wrath 
That kills tlie heart and desolates the soul! 
Spirit-despair and Grhost-affright that hurls 
Annihilation at Eternity 
And thunder-bolts thro' Immortality : 
This is thp Hadean home of fell — Despaik- 
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Deep sunk to shade of Sadness and Affright 

Where Day's one star did never penetrate 

Or face of oriefit Morn hath never smiled — 

A Gulf of Darkness roU'.d before ray sight! 

Aa fierce as'Etna huding forth her fires, 

Or mighty Whirlwind's thunder-car, dovoTjring; — 

Tumultuous ail as giant Malstrom's rage 

When thousand whales lie struggling in her 

womb. 
Beyond all oceans wide, ail seas in depth — 
Despair despairing — black Cimmeriua 
Dense-darkning still ! A wall eternal rose 
Encircling vast profound on all sides round 
High lifted up, and stood as Horror's wings 
Around the bosom of Nonentity,— 
E'en towering on to Shadow of gaunt Mist, 
And bound Eternal Darkness fast as in 
A prison ! Whiles on its top of dreadful Night, 
Huge mountains upon giant mountain-brow^ 
Lay pil'd like cloud on cloud, — as might of 

Thought 
Sky-towering — towering up and onward still! 
Where Pear wing-footed, wed to hiding place 
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Secure clave close, jet as the aspen quak'd, 
And Terror and Affright leap'd breathless on 
From crag to crag as silent as the Shades 1 

Bemote in distance di-tn, a meagre form 

With howlinga deep — grum, grizzly, now appear'd. 

In coming, seemed, all giants Earth e'er knew 

Were moulded into one, and that one — he. 

Deep awe was 'round him ! terror and pale fear — 

Soul-losing as grim Death's dark Vale of Skulls: 

Wild Wonder's wonder! Dragon-like came dread, — 

Enormous, too, as hugest pyramid 

Old Egypt all emhalming with renown, 

That scorns both Ruin and Oblivion, — 

Forever named in annals of the world 

' Time's Mystery,' all ambitious evermore 

To count duration with Eternity! 

His stride, Apolyon's shaking Erehus — 

Oblivion shook and darkened as ie came! 

Gloom grew more terrible and Horror's Caves 

More dire. Hell's far off roar was heard; Ghosts 

shriek'd 
And dismal smote the wailings of the Damn'd. 
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ZJeep of Oblivion, down to centre quak'd 
And groan'd convuls'd 1 as hideous aa Night- 
mare 
In madiuan's brains, and fell and turbulent 
As demon-riots fierce in wiazard- wilds. 

To Gulf of Darkness drear, all dreadful swept 
Koaring as Whirlwind — desperate as Despair! 
Whiles his distorted look, Hell-fury glar'd 
And fell Damnatioa's death of agQsy. 
To brow of Night he like a Dragon rose 
Fiend-howling and cloud-wing'd, and percb'd — 

hideous I 
Grim as Destruction pondering ruin stood 
With Devastation in death-wilds of thought, 
The fires of Hell hot-mingling with his wrath 
As Furies fierce — beyond name terrible. 

The world's 6oliaths vast and Sampsgns strong 
To him compared contemptuous pigmies are, — 
More mighty than Xerxes five milHons-arm'd ! 
Towery his form ! A promontory seem'd 
That frowns to scorn old Ocean's lashinfc Tides! 
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And storm-begotten children of the Deep, — 
Colossus shading half Ohl viod 
His i^nnt shoulder fe'irful in their strength 
Hung niasf^ hngi, and hroad and r und and might 
At will tip hei\ e from fixed foundation firm 
The Apennines with ill then weight of woo Is 
His irm of strength too wield a thouiiand aliS 
Or hurl to sky or snap them all in twain 
As hoy the tane that dandles at his side 
Hia hand f bene in its f 11 grasp tf death 
Piu),k Gibialtar fiom !>ckr-) ted b se 
And flin^ afar to mil lie of the sea 
His face ot stoim 1 ok d devastation wide 
An! a^e and ruin gnaw d Ij^^in and ^ o— 
Abad Ion deadlj hollow of his tiw I 
Diseases millioneJ cavern d in hi grin 
His ejes out flaming angei s wasteful fires 
Like bileful wmets fr m their dreadful oihs 
Koll d fearful wilds of emptiness remote 
Upon his brow dread Vengeance hung and all 
The frowns of Night. His Hell-fill'd bosom's core 
Like Hecla burn'd with its infernal stores — 
Satanic-soul a-struggle to devour ! 
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A raging Kuia and all-smiting Oaiae, 
And vast Oblivion 'neatli his fui^ ehook. 

Now like some wo^naw'd Fiend intent on. prey 
He forward lean'd him o'er a Dart — hell-tipped! 
By Wrath Divine from baneful oomet made 
That hung nine days and nights o'er Eden-bliss 
Proclaiming loud to her — the Eali of Man. 
It, red till now, as Lightning's death-glare glow'd 
Fiery and fierce to smite continually: — 
At near approach of bIood,was ever wont 
To voice itself high up to Terror's ear 
In hollow, wolfish sounds — now it was stiU! 
And dumb and dead and ponderous and long — 
Like half estinguish'd meteor of the night, 
Glow'd wasteful ruin — rageless by his side ! 
Its barb'd point nesting in his viper-beard 
Hid safe, as Feat from coming of her foe. 

A ScYTBS enormous fiU'd his right hand's grasp ! 
A Fury fierce, at fall, of man by Sin 
And Death and Satan forg'd from sheet of flame 
In sulphur den of lowest Erebus. 
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Nine times the measure of Apoljon's foot 
In width the aable vengeance frightful spread, 
Ten score in length the hellish ruin gleam'd, — 
Lightning its point and thunder was its edge ! 

In grand divisions, two, the Scythe itself 

Divided was: this one call'd — Life, that — Deatii: 

These, subdivided into four, and named 

Youth, Infancy and Manhood and Old Age. 

And piotut'd on its blade, and prominent 

In living characters of fire were seen 

AU things that den themselves in Satan's soul: 

Hell's triumphs and Apolyon's victories; 

Sage Lucifer with apple of all ill 

Hiding Creation from the smile of God, 

Grim Deatli by Fallen Nature crown 'd — half 

god! 
Mark'd Cain with Murder's club that Abel slew, 
And Vice and Error and blind Ignorance, 
With Superstition and fell Bigotry, — 
Dread Vengeance and God-daring Blasphemy; 
Fierce Persecution torturing Piety— 
All Egypt Plagues that smite Religion sore. 
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A mighty host was pictured out aa life, 
Thick peopling a waste-howl w 1 ! 
AnoD, a murmur ran throu h ut t nk 
When thej did herd thorns 1 t th u 1 

Ahead one clamoring: 'U[ a d a k d 

To light our patlia thro' th dark n ht f ^1 m 
And untrod wilderness.' Th h d f t m 
Stood firm, — with noble m n nJ th i 

brow 
Cried — 'Nay.' But Satan in the hearts of all 
The people moved tiil in fire-words was seen 
Assassination near ! Submissive bowed 
That head: — off broke gold-rings and gave to fire, 
When, out straightway ail glowing came a — Oalf 1 
Elect ones saw shouting: 'This be our, god 
Who hath with stretch'd-out hand Omnipotent 
His chosen from Egyptian -bondage brought!' 
Wedge-like around, the thronging multitudes 
Uprush'd admiring; while God's people bow'd 
Them down and worship'd all. Arose again, 
Peace offerings brought and burnt; then hand in 

hand 
Around it shouted, played and sung and danced ! 
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"While -Hell loud bellowed bedlam of applause, 
And king Beelzebub ia very midat 
With mow agape from horn to horn, all like 
A l)ragoti stood, and at their worship — roar'd. 

'Bove all upon this fatal Scythe portray'd, 

Supremeat of iho damn'd sat — Lucifer 1 

By fiery legions throng'd and DeatK and Wo, 

While tide of wrath and biting flames of Hell 

Around about with rage infernal daeh'd 

Startling as crush of a mad cataiaet. 

His look was agony of thought, where sat 

Deliberation wUd distraction-orowu'd ; 

Whilo his scar'd front in awful pomp upborne 

Supreme dominion told aud tyrant dread 

And unaurpass'd in monarchy of Hell. 

Scorn-eyes, full flU'd with flashings of contempt 

Flam'd devil-hate; and brows of royal pride, 

Majestic and aloft like corners bugs 

Of worlds, supernal indignation storm'd 

Down thundering wide on all the sable damn'd. 

And loud to loweat Erebus anuoune'd: 

The king of Darkness — governor of Hell ! 
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'Twaa DEiTH all dreadful ! Ctaos of dark night 
With HeU's grim Terror-clad and Horrors croWd. 
His gaze was agony — near, 'round, remote. 
Await for prey to speak : ' On and devour.' 
Wido open flew his jaws to desolate 
And belch'd death-plagues to chambers of Despair; 
Thoughts madd'ning, all, like fires of Tophet 

burn'd : — 
He shriek'd aloud I Long, furious and fell 
Thro' all the Gulf of Gloom volcanic burst 
The hideous clamor and loud ragiiig wail 
Disturbing Peace eternized in repose ! 



As lightning's flash enormous giant rose 
All hugeous — ten-score Ghosts a-dangle on 
Each hnii 1 Ho tiown d tho Wight, and stood 

darkling 
To Darkness rjund No wonder like to him! 
So mighty, vast magnificent and grand 
E'en in Oblivion where all wonder is, — 
Her mystery, awe, and own astonishment. 
He lookd 1 piodigy — surprising I'aith! 
All things shrank into nought compared with him — 
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Immeasiiratle, incomprehensible 

Enigma infinite, Oblivion's 

Own lord and king ! Atraj'd in might he tower'd 

Omnipotent — Eternity his name. 

Vast, boundless, wonderous Eternity ! 

No Spirit's eye finds centre measuring thee, 

And thought no limit to thy dread expanse ! 

Ghosts at his coming fled aghast, and all 
Oblivion boVd as he arose^cloud-orown'd I 
Damnation's Dragons horror-amote at sight. 
For refuge plung'd to Pandemonium — 
Seeking Annihilation and Inanity ! 
Confusion with the shock confounded was. 
And roll'd through chambers of Nonentity. 
I^orlotn of Wo felt to her central hell — 
Dark-deep-dumb-dead-aoul-smitings of Despair ! 
While all her Furies quak'd, and into arms 
Of lifeless Stillness terror-stricken sank, 
And silent and death-like with grief-rent souls 
On spirit-terror of the scene oonvers'd. 
Fiends vanish'd into Nought, and left — Ruin, 
Eyelaying Death with a grim leer malign. 
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Nigtt in her ebon cell awoke convuls'd, 
Bathed locks of long midnight in home of Mist 
And Vapor dank, and rustling in her jet 
Vanished afar to Shadow, Shade and Gflooin 
With Spectres damned red-sparkling in her skirts : — 
Grim Death hung on the sight — lost — horrified ! 

Eternity ! He had the thunder's voice — 
Worlds on fixed orbs, a-jar hung as he spake! 
His face of Darkness was Cimmerius ; 
The ehaoa of his frown Annihilation, 
And H'ight Eternal ia his shadow den'd. 
His eyes roll'd Horror-wilda and lightnings shot 
And baneful bolts to lowest Erebus. 
His arm's fall ruinous — great Beings wreck! 
God-like the form he wore — tall as the rooks 
That girt him round! Upon his shoulders hnng 
Smiling, the God-fill'd Heaven replete with bliss, 
And frowning, Hell with all its weight of wo. 
Tet seemed he incomplete — a part was gone ! 
lyiight say — convulsions fierce, or thunder's bolt 
Had him in sunder rent in days of Eld, 
Or Worm Undying on his vitals fed 
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For countless scores of years — unSll'd for aye! 

In Ms left side the migtty ruin oped 

As many caverns huge 'mong Alpine rocks, 

Or ravines wild on maiden Luna's face 

By light of Science seen leagues vast in depth. 

He, Desolation's wreck look'd desolate — 

Kagg'd grandeur and sTipreme deformity. 

Two faces had ! opposed as day and night : 

In brightness, one, the mid- day sun excell'd, 

As other, did iu darkness, hlack midnight ; — 

Divinity of smiles that spoke of Heaven, 

And frowns aceurs'd that blasting Honors told! 

With one, he on the Righteous — glory smiled, 

And strait they fill'd with Paradise and God ; 

But other, dark upon the ■ffioked lower' d — 

Woe's smite was felt and ruin without end: 

Tempestuous clouds storm'd thundering from its 

Each frown distraction look'd and ghost-despair ! 
Its lightning-flashing eye fierce Terrors roll'd 
That zigzag rode Oblivion's vast domain 
And to profound of Chaos and Old Night 
Eod fury glared — ruin hideous and one hell. 
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Death stood appall' d — perditioa in his look ! 
A Wondei' mute and statued Terror dumb 
Ingulf d in wo and ruin manifold. 
His speaking look announo'd — 'Confusion's depth, 
Forlorn of hope and atru^^lings of Despair!' 
And actions loud as siriam of bugle told 
Of blight, bane, wreck and de Dlati n all- 
Sahara wide the desert of his loul 1 
Thoughts mad'ning burn'd and scem'd to desolate; 
A Dragon's jargon mntter'd from his throat: — 
In all the wilds of deep distraction lost. 
Gloomy as Hadea dark as Acheron ; 
Then, with Annihilation's wand seem'd smote 
To void of Nothingness — dumb, torpid, dead 
As Silence-self sleep-lock'd in bottomless 
Oblivion where Melancholy reigns 
With utter Stillness and Eternity. 
The vast of wonder was — surprise — despair, 
And nought save Silence lived! she, lost to 

self 
With Stillness' finger pointing to her lip ! 
Gloom Vale was quiet as closed sepulchre, 
Or Silence' wish breath'd in a prayer to Heaven, 
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Seal'd, moveless hung gaunt Shadow and wild 

Space— 
The wailing of Eternal Worm was still I 
Dark Bedlam of Despair — inanitj, 
Damnation's thunder-roar as vacuum ! 
^fonbeing swiJlow'd all — forgotten quite, 
And action, Motion, Sound suspended were — 
AH slept! and one death-pause Oblivion was! 

Eternal moments pass'd, yet Echo slept — 
Voice had no sound! Pale Terror terrified, 
Grew stiffning to hia place — th ought- Agony ! 
Fear stood vacuity nor dared to breatlie. 
Affright on tiptoe holding in her breath; 
Koar of Eternal Vengeance hush'd an hour. 
And universal Nothing seemed to 1)6 
Till Death awoke and shook stunn'd and convuls'd, 
Then down to hadean-deep of soul he groan'd 
Damnatiou-smote ! The Bel! Eternal told 
One moment all complete while thus he stood 
Confusion-fixed and gaping like a hell! 
Looking Distraction grinning at 1 
And Desolation in cave desolate. 
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He tnrn'd him back from the all horrid Eye! 
Whiles in his Legion-heart infernal Wrath 
With Fariea raved, and shriek'd out thus aloud: 
'Hell's furnace in me flamee — I am all fire! 
Fear blows it np — ConfusioB and Affright ! 
Blank Horror, Disappointment and Eeraocse 
Now smite me like a Curse — smite to consume ! 
Then is annihilation mine — Hell-fire ?' 
He ceas'd and call'd his Dragons to his aid, — 
He call'd on Hell and world Infernal heard ! 
When, all Oblivion woke, and Horror rose 
And Wo with wild Uproar and clamor loud 
Of damn'd, Bage, Kuin, Desolation storm'd ; 
Demoniacs as dismal tempests raged. 
And Devils sulphnr-robed flam'd many hells — 
Burn'd, blaa'd, glat'd, shriek'd till the Kternal 

frown' d, 
And Darkness was — eclipsing Vision's noon ! 
New scenes oped giving terror to the soul 
And blindness even unto Spirit-sight ! 

Eternity, majestic stood — terrible! 

His eye's devouring-stare spake vast surprise, 
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Whiles liis Wriith-faco where Vengeance hath his 

And Horror a proud seat, down poured on Deatli 
Hell-storms ! And frowning one eternal night 
Spread Chaos out and Darkness dens'd afar I 
E'en dim white clouds hia face -celestial wore 
Thro' which Divinity look' J half eclipsed! 
Through-seeing gaze road thought in emhryo 
And like a tempest he in thunder spake : 

' Lo ! when there was no Earth save sea, no breath 

Save wind, no life safe angry water's rush, 

Ay, being none but dread Omnipotence — 

I was ! - Infinitude my empire then 

And Chaos my domain. Billions of years 

Untold, the monarch o'er Oblivion's Vale 

I've reign'd, throne, crown and soul, nor rival 

Intruding brayo e'en to question my 
Sovereignty. Whom see I now? Who dares 
Disturb deep quiet. of my hallowed home? 
Speak — monster! who, and what art thou — thy 
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What wouldst thy suu-bleach'd jaw's devouring 

gape? 
Whence comest thou and goest, and wherefore? 

Speak.' 

Death stood all ear in drinking words that burn'd ; 
Then dwelt apart, and thus to self he spake, 
Steeling his mighty heart for battle fell : 

'Despair's in pathway of my brightest hope ! 
But Death shall courage take e'en from despair : — 
Up thou great soul of hell ! hast need of all 
Thy valor now. Thou heart of many fiends! 
&row one with Desolation's mighty soul ; 
I charge thee, Death ! resolve to do, or die. 
To die's to fail, but to sueoeed is life, — 
To live kings Death o'er all Oblivion now : 
0, courage take ! for wherefore should Death fear? 
Fear, I shake off, and trembling shall avaunt, 
I bid you fly to Hell from whence you came, 
Death needs you not — bane of heroic souls— 
The worst of foes e'er met this side Despair. 
The conqueror of all wil! tremble not; 
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I've been great Being's groan and grave of Life,- 
Hurl'd Nations down to Ruin and shook stars, 
Depopulated Worlds — should 1 know fear? 
O'er Earth and combined TOiUions I've triumph'd, 
Her hugest slain, her mighty trod to dust; 
Her heroes of renown and Ogres fierce 
Before me fell and vanish'd like a dream; 
And ail with whom I ever did contend 
All, all were weak as Frailty to me. 
He that can play at will with lion's might. 
At leisure sport with hot volcanic fire 
And laugh to scorn the thunderbolts of Heaven 
Shall not fear lesa than power Omnipotent! 
Omnipotence I grappled with of old, — 
With what success? did I not Him o'ereome? 
As I do recollect me well — I did ! 
Victorious. And it was on this wise: 
God bade one righteous Noah build a ship. 
And on hell-peopled Earth down pour'd a Flood — 
Oblivion's winding-sheet and Nature's tomb! 
In this wide pall the giant World was wrap'd, 
And all things perish' d — man, beast, creeping 
thing, 
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Ay, all save only Death and one lone— Ark, — 
An Ark preserved by the Almighty-hand ! 
To board high Heaven's life-boat I waa denied — 
Left with Creation's wreck to perish — die! 
I scorn'd the Tyrant dread that gave command, 
"While on a whale's firm baok I compass'd Earth 
Around — around! and o'er the drowned wreck 
And great Omnipotence that ruled the storm, 
Thrice shouted I aloud — victory complete. 
That was a time I When the high-rolling waves 
Down-crushing vengeance of that mountain-mass 
And hunger-rumbling bowels of great deep 
With all my Woes loud howled in unison ! 
Whiles Hell and Death triumph'd o'er Earth and 

Heaven— 
One carnage made — Mortality devoured ! 
Yea, I have wared with Him whom none can loot 
Upon save thro' veiled Vision and yet live I 
Ani] I will war — eternal let it be. 
Hah ! when He sent his Son ! His only Son 
Of Mary born in ancient Bethlehem, 
I hailed Earth's Savior and the Prince of Peace 
As devils do damn'd ghosts in world below: 
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I seized Hessias — nailed Him to the cross, 
I bow'd His head and bade Him jieid the Q-host 
And Lord of Glory slept in Joseph's tomb 1 
Who dares oppose my might unconquer'd 'I None. 
! when the whirlwind of Death's passion smites 
There's nought withstands its wastefnl thunderbolt I 
Then why despond? Despond not I, nor fear. 
Great sou! — up ! thou my tower of safety be — 
And arm ! be thou my strength — ye nerves be steel ! 
Grow firm heart ! Bosom turn to adamant — 
And Valor I breathe thy calm to Trouble's mind. 
Grim Vengeance ! one thee now with Scythe of 

Death,— 
Thou Fury ! pour hell-fire in spirit of my Dart — 
Arouse thee Death ! thy war with giants is. 
One blow, Death never aim'd that did not strike. 
Nor will, tho' dread Eternity the mark 1 
A universal conqueror I'll be. 
I take mine aim and all things reel around, 
I shoot — they fall and all 's Oblivion, 
Ye high Immortals tremble — tremble ye ! 
Death as immortal is — your foe for aye. 
I am all fire! I'd pluck down firm-fixed Heaven! 
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Death tath awoke — his strength almighty woke, 

Then deeds of desperation are at hand. 

The thunderbolt hangs silent — would have wingi 

Ohliyioa! Ho! I'il reign the king of thee 

Till Ood's Millennial Day shall sink to Night 

And her wan ghost howls o'er Eternal-hills I 

Why thus to seJf do I soliloquize 1 

My bellow 's loud ahove the thunder's roar. 

'I face thee— Tyrant! I— Hell's ooraet fell, 
Breathing destruction sure to all that live! 
Hah 1 doth my fury's flame light up these 

caTes, 
And glimmer thus thy chock ne'er lit before? 
I would annihilation was my look, 
Thou shouldst be Chaos then as quick as thought, 
And I, Oblivion's crown'd instead of thee. 
My sun-bleaoh'd jaws seek— Blood ! They will 

have blood; 
From Earth they come to gorge Oblivion's blood : 
My name behold !' His fatal Scythe within 
His bony grasp as many lightnings flamed 
An hunger'd to devour. He whirl'd it high; 
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Thro' all the Gulf of Horror and of Gloom, 
Infernal flash'd the burning words — GuiM Death. 

The vast of Darkness shook, dimn'd, paled — light- 

nine'd! 
Wide dappl'd o'er with dark and sulphur flame 
Confusion-fiU'd, hung all Oblivion round 
With groanings loud of wo and sullen wrath. 
Eternity stood Horror-erown'd complete, 
And fierce Damnation struggled in his look! 
A weight of night from each dark feature hung, 
And Chaos blacken'd whore his storm-frown fell. 
Throughout his soul's vast desolation throng'd 
Wild images of Wo, Confusion dread 
Nought, Emptiness, Uncertainty and Doom. 
His broken accents long repeated — 'Death!' 
When mem'ry king'd the throne of mind he spake , 

'My servant — thou! The constant foe of Life — 
The scythe-arm'd Angel of Destruction — Death 1 
Yon world call'd Earth, now lorded o'er hyTime, 
Sublimely roll'd with wondrous whirl by long 
Lost child of mine around his throne the sun, 
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Of countless thouaanda thou doat yearly rob 
To gem 'witli sacred dust beyond all price 
These vaults inaae. My setyice to thoe, Death ! 
Thou, humble until now, low-bowing cam'st 
As servant should submissive, gentle, meek: 
Why frown' st thou, Death? Why gaping ruin say? 
Why all this mighty storm of burning words? 
Why such wiag-footed tempest of fierce rage 
So loud and boisterous that I know thee not, 
But dream'd of some distracted goblin fierce, 
Or demoQ damn'd from Sulphur-den escap'd 
Rent with infernal torture and dire agony? 
And thou art angry, mad, enrag'd at what? 
I give Grim Death advice, — now listen slave : 
Be angry only at thine own misdeeds, 
That in thine anger thou mayeat never err : 
At thine own anger, then, be angry thou 
And alay outright; 'twill whet a dart to give 
E'en Death his death-wound. Passion, like sea- 
Swells, foams to burst, and deep to ruin plunge; 
But safety, is, where Silence chains her tongue 
And holds in bonds the fury of her rage.' 
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He ended his harangue aud frowti'd the Night. 
Death s^ood a-gloom, yet preacbmg to his soul: 
All desperate deeds achiev'd in olden time, 
AH bloody fields his valor ever won, 
Thick-crowded on his busy-iaboring mind 
As autamn's leaves in Borca's chilly blast, 
Till light of Reason and Experience proved 
Himself immortal and invulnerable. 
Then storm'd he fierce, impetuous and proud ; 
In full glare flash'd his oomet-hlazing eyes 
And deep from Had ean -sockets roll'd — Terrors I 
His rage was now a flame that barn'd, his wrath 
Fierce desolating fires — thundery in ruin ! 
He, many devils seem'd — uproarous, damn'd, 
And sternly grasp'd his Dart and bellow' d — ' Blood !' 
When in hot haste Eternity replied : 

'Hahl Blood is thy demand! The name's un- 
it n own — 
Unheard of word in the Eternal World : 
She hath no blood for the Devourer'a jaws. 
Or if she had, where is thy tongue to lap 
Cerberian dog of Hell? Wretch'd Man's thy prey, 
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And Fallen Nature 's a fit mark for tliee 

Whose being 'a but a breath and iife an hour. 

Tbou grim Deettojer of Mortality ! 

How Satan -lite is thy attack on man? 

In secret kill'st, and none can hinder thee — 

Conceai'd, and massacreing all mankind, 

And no one knows aught of the enemy ! 

To hide in ambush speaks a eoward wretch — 

Night-hidden like a villain leap to slay I 

Full front to front in battle heroes stand, 

And the God-favor'd 's erown'd with vietory; 

But into darkness, Murder skulks away 

And base as Hell slays Innocence asleep ! 

If great, throw off thy cloak of darkness vile — 

Reveal thyself, and stand a noble foe. 

Dost fear to war with Mortals face to face ? 

Then dare jou brave the fury of my ire? 

Thou Ruin-grinning Erebus of Sin — 

Avaunt — away ! Leave my domain of Rest 

Or down to realms of Wo I'll hurl tht 

damn'd 
Mid plenty there to fast eternally 
Where Vengeance opes a wider Hell than thee.' 
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The direful wonder ceas'd, horrific stood : 

Huge tliunder on bis brow show' d storm within; 

His oyes glared fury, and loud spake bis frown 

As tempest-ocean — Ruin look'd afar. 

Yet Death stood firm, and widening still his grin ! 

Ail fearless his response — impetuous, loud ; 

'Go bellow thou to Caverns of Despair, 
And roar thy stern commands in car of damn'd, 
My jaws I close by swallowing thee and thine. 
The fires of Vengeance, Famine burn my heart, 
And blood of vast Oblivion shall quench. 
Thou frightful bugbear keeping Time in awe ! 
I'll grapple with tliee as in jest, and hurl 
Thee forth headlong to Heaven-wed Earth, to 

Creation with thy presence felt, and give 
A blight to God's Milienniunil Blood — blood! 
I will have blood — Oblivion's blood, and — thine.' 
He ceas'd ; but his dark brow portending storm 
Loud thundered on, and long, tho' tongue was 

still. 
Bold as a god of Eternity replied ; 
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'I'll give thee blood — a Universe of bloodl 
Take you round Earth 1 There's blood enough — 

the all 
JJevouring jawa of Heil could ask no more; 
To Life'a own time-wide scenes of carnage fly, — 
Creation's self to heap of ruin hurl 
And drain thou dry the rosy veins of Life. 
All Nations gorge, and feed on infant's blood 
And suck the marrow from the bones of kings : 
There too — the Queen ! on lap of down soft roek'd, 
Her blood of sweatmeats made — delicious meal 1 
'Twill make the flesh grow thick o'er thy cold 

bones,— 
Ah! fly thou — fly! the fat'ning feast is thine.' 
Death, fierce with fury bellowed out aloud : 

'Karth is too small a field for rage so vast 
As mine to grapple with — I would have Worlds! 
And all the harvest rich of all the spheres 
Alone cau chase fell Famine from my jawa. 
Not ocean, roH'd thro' this hell-heart of mine 
Its fiery vengeance would aJlay, or quench 
Mj fury's rage that sweeps omnijiotent 
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Cloud-shaking thus to dome of Ancient Night! 

Hoi I could driuk e'en all the blood of all 

Oblivion now, and be no jot appeased! 

My hunger is a fire! the more 'tis fed 

The more voracious gnaws fell Famine's tooth, 

And wider flies my Earth-entombing jaws 

With louder yells— 'Blood ! blood I' continually; 

Soj Ocean drinks Earth's sea-like rivers dry 

And roars aloud — 'More! more!' perpetually: — 

Can endless feasting fill an endless void? 

Grim Death is but a famine at full feasts. 

Fell Hunger's fangs I feel — infernal thirst I 

All things I'll make mine own and then devour. 

Begin I will with thee — Oblivion ! 

And my first meal Time's awe — Eternity 1 

I feel thee as a morsel in my maw— 

And thou art gone and I a-hunger still ! 

Not Heaven's great Flood from wide oped win- 

d w p u d 
World d wn gly up n b 11 Eld 
Could fill th naw— n m u hie s Sheol ! 
To D atl g m J w all x bl 
Great N ptune s o ans, b as a b t as drops, — 
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They open without Jimit — limitless ! 
They etand as Hadeau gates that mock Despair, 
And grinning Chaos at the throne of God. 
Thensweep to vengeance — Death! and feast thy soul 
On Ruin's heart, and fill thyself with wo : — 
To conquest — on 1 Oblivion is a wreck 
And Desolatioa's self more desolate. 
Stand thou on guard Ghost-king — Eternity 
G-rim Death down hurls destruction like a storm,— 
Keep watch I my coming is the wo of Worlds.' 

He ceas'd. His rumbling throat still rattled — 

' Blood !' 
Hell-fury hent his brow with thunderboltB. 
He sternly grasp'd his dreadful Dart and shook 
The wasting vengeance flaming terribly! 
He raia'd his pow'r-nerved arm and level'd it; 
Back drew afar and frightfully to hurl : 

Eternal-arm down fell world-crushingly 
And struck the barbed-terror from his grasp ! 
From Den of Night to Chambers of Despair 
In deadly length along the ruin lay 
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Levell'd with Depth's dark hottomiess profoand. 

Grim Death, Confusion sore- con founded stood, — 

He wore Annihilation in his look 

(jh^os and Devastation in his grin ! 

Gloom -thoughts stona'd thick, night-black' ning in 

his hi am ; 
But Indignation fell and Desperation woke : 
Eye's lightnings, amote, and brow hung thunder- 
bent — 
Bage was at full I And soul-deep burn'd the hell 
Of fury that volcanic flam'd in htm. 
But great Kternitj, from deep of his 
Divine disgust, knit his storm-faoe to frowns. 
And sat huge Scorn thereon and withering Hate 
That call'd Life's foe — 'An object of contempt!' 
The thunders of his brow struck killingly. 
And these bold words from his harsh, hoarse, 

rough throat 
Like tempests ' round Death's ear roar'd deaf 
'ningly ; 

'Thou wreck of Ages and of Empires — Death ! 
Hell-dragon eloth'd by Fallen Nature's tags! 
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Life^terror and dread enemy of Man — 

Destroyer grim ! Thy power is jneasur'd now 

As with B, span ; thy day of cruelties 

A ta]e that '» told; thyself hut a sealed book ! 

Eternal Wrath, is all a-groan e'en now 

To light Infernal fires with hells like thee. 

Thou inortal-Satan-^Death I Why — up and strike ! 

'Tis nought to me tho' poisonous be thy Dart 

And sharp thy Scythe, I can oppose thy might 

And stand unhurt defying thee and Hell. 

I saw Creation out of Nothing leap. 

And I, that honored matron shall behold 

Love-nested in the arms of God expire. 

These eyes that once beheld young Nature 

doff 
The Bwadling bands of Chaos and Old Night 
Wake Beauty's heaven — put G-od-like glories on, 
Do gaze upon her still and no jot dimn'd! 
And Death, that imp aeeurs'd by Satan got 
And born of Sin at fall of man, I'll see 
In winding-aheet of World-consuming Are, 
And hurl'd to Hell — with Death Eternal oned. 
Existence is a cipher unto me, 
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From stars' first twinkle to their fall as nought ; 

Time Langs a mote and trembling in my sight, 

Creation hut a speck and shall have end. 

Huge Systems rise and flourish and away, 

But self-compiete e'er stands Kteruity — 

Eternity the same eternally! 

Before beginning and beyond ail end — 

The end of every end without an end 1 

The n hty f F tu ty 

Ezha tl m 1 I h tnd 

With t d m t mf n — 

Incomp h n bl T 1 h m It 

And wh 1 11 t Ik t m tin ■iud change? 

Let .11 f t E t t d PP If'i— 

Hell Obi [ k d D th be dumb-' 

He eeas'd to speak. Scorn-frowns thiok-tumbling 

down 
His wrath-bent brow on roll'd wide scattering- 
Plagues! 
Infernal Pride, Conceit Sin.thron'd august, 
From demon heart of Death fell thunderstruck, 
And once again his bendless spirit quak'd ! 



iLvGoOglf 



El 7 



All thought ho stood long lost, and look'd a 

wreck — 
Supreme distraction and confusion's blank 
Night-lowering o'er the grave of all his hopes. 
But nerved by Desperation on, he lit 
At Fury'a forge the flames of Rage anew :— 
Despair-prop'd, inexorable he stood 
A solitude of wo ,and dreadfulness 
Like Satan armjing all Heaven against 
Omnipotence — drinking the dim of hope ! 
A night of Horrors hung around his brow, 
And in his look was all Oblivion seen. 
At hand was Vengeance ! Kuin woke and lived, 
And gave hell-flre to furies of his rage. 
Now, lightning ejes met eyes blasting as they: — 
Death, howling, swung with rainbow-circle vast 
And high to dome of Night, Scythe ruinous — 
A-sparklo with Damnation's fiery glare, 
Whiles Darkness trembled to her centre Hades 
And Desolation echoed from afar ! 

Eternity, on roU'd cloud-veiled, God-arm'd. 
With ghastly grin and horrid stare, Grim Death 
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Eyed Victory in dim-dawn of Hope, and all 
His bones loud rattled out £on d- growl inglj, 
Whiles round him Shades of Night Eternal hung 
Hell-roh'd with every Wo and Hideousness: — 
Scenes past seen only in eternity; 
Sights, mortal eye ne'er drank with wonder in, — 
By flame-eyed Spirits not till now beheld 
Divine illumed hy Beatific Vision. 

Eternity, now smote Oblivion thrice. 

And Vision gazed on Emptiness and Nought. 
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Vision, again, gave Spirit to the Shades ! 

To thee, dire gaping Gulf— thou awful Blank 

And shuddering Void — Oblivion, Night-erown'd ! 

Emhodied Darkness horrible and lone 

Where all is death and space, eloud, shade, mist, 

gloom 
And dust and night and ruin and decay 
With Desolation's reign without a bound, 
While scenes of Wo give terror to the soul 
Death-depth chaotic and all bottomless ! 
The hell of Kuin and profound of Calm, 
Where Silence lives and dreamless Nothing is! 
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Where Slumber sleeps till being is entomb'd, 
And Dust awakes its sentence to receive 
To live in Glory, or to die in Are. 

Death Valley peaoeful rested with her dust ! 
Oblivion lock'd the chambers of Repose, 
And Quiet sat pavilion'd in her soul. 
No shriek of Ghost diaturb'd her reign of Peace, 
Nor aught awoke her night without a morn. 
Oblivion ! Spirit hath not treath'd on thee ! 
Nonentity that never look'd on God I 
Confusion's vast of emptiness confused 
With brooding Midnight in her dragon-wings ! 
All tongueless, breathless, soulless Nothingness 
That never gave thought shape, or voice a sound 
Wild- shad owing forth d oath-muteness, tomb-repose ! 
One long, lone pause supreme — fearfully still, 
Soul-smiting, dread as Guilt's lorn dream of Hell. 

A Gulf, deep-yawning opened to my sight, 
Atl-famin'd like a Grave whose every wish 
Is to devour Existence at a meal — 
GutF OP Eternal Ruin and Despair! 
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Infernal Hunger gnaw'd and all agroan 

To gore Creation's heart eternally! 

Blank Desolation desolate ! as huge 

As universe and deep as Heaven is high. 

Where sickening Mist, Ghost- gloom and Tapor 

dank 
Shroud Spirits damn'd 'hind curtains of Despair. 
The depth profound of void Obscurity 
And soul of Night that never dream'd Day is. 
A condens'd Blackness light could ne'er illume — 
Smiting to soul and sun-eclipsing all ! 
Q-rim Horror's borders of Infernal World — 
Blackness of Darkness Night Eternal curs'd 
Dimning to spirit-sight ! Darkness and death ! 
Such, triple-headed Dog at gates of Wo 
Would think it Hell-delight, and worthy Sin's 
Death-ehriek to welcome one damn'd spirit in. 

Wide o'er this Gulf of every hideousness, 
As Silence pondering, hung — Eternity i 
His Tophet-eyes soul-ftiry flamed around — 
On dreadful roll'd the fiery floods remote. 
And down afar thro' awful gloom profound 
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Their lightning-sheeted Terrors redning flash'd 

Chaos was illum'd! Eternal Organ 

Peal'd out to Night of— ' Re&urrection near — 

God's Worldquake-coming and the great Assize !' 

Annihilating gaze fed greedily, 

And secrets all of deep-dark Gulf devoured. 

Back turn'd, and shook his sable brows, and spake ; 

'This gloom looks deadlj-fit for Death's abode! 
Grim Death ! vile fiend sprung from Pollution's mire 
To be Life's pest, Time's end— the blank of all. 
Thou plague-spot foul on Beauty's cheek of charms ! 
Mortality's death-smite and Being's grave ! 
Gall-drop of every sweet upon the earth ! 
Vile canker-worm within the heart of Bliss ! 
The burning sigh and groaa of Man's loud laugh ! 
Deep shriek of Misery and loud yell of Grief! 
A loathsome stench 'mid Eden of perfumes! 
Blot on fair Nature's page! Creation's wreck! 
Night of each day! Beginning's final pause! 
The grave-mouth'd Erebus of Mortal things, 
And coffin-tongu'd devourer of the world ! 
How many roads to his abysmal jaws 
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And all horrific ! Brinks — is ever dry, — 
Elood-cii-unk, and jet athirat for Oceans still ! 
World-gorging, yet eternal-hunger gnaw'd ! 

He stands teeth-gnashing, cavern'd with Despair 
And lost in mighty desert of his soul ! 
Distraction's Spectres fill his midnight mind. 
Anguish arave in heart of Wretchedness — 
Beading to spirit t Soal of Tophet he 
Whose groaning shriek — ' Hope hath no being 

Grief, Torture and Kemorse him hellward hend 
A complicated horror consummate. 
Screams, yells speak out what tongue of Agony 
Can name- Ah I what the core of heart's wo now ! 
He stands a statued Death a-gape at Wo; 
Plague, Famine, Pestilence den in his jaws — 
Hell-grin ! His Toice gives out a prison sound. 

' He raves ! A thousand deaths are in his frown, — 
Night blacks 'round him — Damnation 's in his 

thoughts ! 
Above, about him lowering tempests hang: — 
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Despair ! He grapples with Despair in her 

Own den loud shrieking — Blood! Fire-eyes roll 
deaths, — 

Flame-eyed as Vengeance looking Torment's woes 

Thro' souls of Furies fierce and Dragons damn'd. 

In hattle fell and devil-howHng join'd ! 

Their wrath-flres burn. Their wasteful rage devours. 

They many Demons seem— thunderous in might! 

Dreadful as Heaven's own storm- creating Wrath 

Smiting with thunders huge Leviathan. 

Horror! Despair to Hell down hurl'd — headlong! 

While caves Eternal echo from afar 

And world Infernal 'a a death-agony. 

Death rends hb bonds ! His prison bursts — un- 
loosed ! 

Behold, audacious King of Terrors comes ! 

Fiend-form'd and tusk'd— o-gape as Erebus, — 

A flame-mouthed Etna in eruption seems ! 

Arm soul ! be strength to meet the Dragon-foe.' 

He eeaa'd and stood cloud- frowning tenfold Night 
That would eclipse the brightest day of Hope— 
A dark-wiiig'd tempest gathering ruin round ! 
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Starless of hope, as whirlwind wheel'd on, up 
Grim Death ! amock at Hell and scowling at 
Despair. From gulf, with Devastation's rush 
The Sin-arm'd Curse and all-Devourer storm'd 
■Impetuous. Migtf a realms rent at the shock 
And felt confusion to her centre Hell. 
Awful he stood, vast, horrible and dire 
Still howling — 'Blood!' Wreteh'd, cruel, gaunt 

.nd grim. 
Annihilating Scythe and Life-subduing Dart 
Loud-rattling at his side outrageous swung 
As livid bolts aleap 'round hand of God. 
Locks grizzly, far-down dangling, matted hung 
Jaws-famin'd hiding, thro' which baleful eyes 
Glar'd dismal — fierce, fell as twin comets look'd 
Hell-fir'd and blazing war to nations pale. 
His breast still labored ! Clouds deep shadow'd 

thought 
Till his distracted mind was skeptic Doubt 
That hung him lost as pond'ring Ghost of wo 
O'er Euin's endless tomb — eternal-deep ! 
Eternity, stood a long solitude, 
All thought and darkness and Oblivion — 
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The still and lone dumb-dead of sepulchres. 
One faced he seem'd ! and that — infernal Night. 
He roli'd eyes wild of utter dreadfulneaa 
And cheek of Darkness deeper death-glares own'd. 
His gloom-brows storm-clouds black' ning Cha«s 

He did not. quake 1 Ejed Beath askance and 

said, 
And all Oblivion trembled as he spake: 

' G-rim-visaged fiend of frail Mortality! 

Down thy world-gorging throat life-blood of Earth 

Hath like an ocean vast for centuries pour'd — 

Unsatisfied, unfill'd forever-more ! 

Comest thou to desolate Oblivion? 

Then darkness 'stead of feasting thou shalt find 

And emptiness and dust in place of blood. 

On dust and nothingness eanst'thou repast? 

Will mist and gJoom thy burning thirst aliay, 

Or darkness thy devouring hunger quell ? 

Then back to Earth; — I give my son's domain; 

There slaughter, slay — devour thou and inurn; 

But evermore disturb Oblivion not, 
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Divine her peace and sacred her repose — 
Death may not deseerate her quietude. 
These Vaults shall ope with Immortality 
When God's cloud-coming is the Judgment Morn : 
But not Grim Death and Earth and Hell eom- 

biii'd 
With all their forces strong thro' endless years 
Could burst Oblivion's adamantine gates 
And force from Night her soul-awaiting Dust. 
Behold — Eternity ! her lord and king. 
Canst thou 0, Fiend ! eyelay my dread expanse? 
Great Being boundless with her God-orown'd 

Heavens 
To nte compared is empty Nothing brought 
'Gainst Deity! -An ocean shoreless I,— 
Space limitless ! Duration without end I 
Look on me Death, and see thyself — a mite.' 

He ended frowning. Indignation dread 

From storm -brows leaping, smote, soul- crush- 

inglji- 
Chaotic darkness flooding from his face ! 
With a wide ghostly grin, Death woful stood 
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By Pestilence, Plague, Famine horror'd round, 

And deadly, damn'cl as host Infernal seem'd 

When thunderstraok to Pandemonium. 

Afar, his cave-like jaws down fell, and look'd 

lengths long of ghaatlinesa Starvation-gnaw' d. 

He stood a-famin'd ! Meager, slim, gaunt, squalid — 

All-wretehedness without a parallel ! 

With a deep dismal gape ho shook his hones; 

Thro' Desolation's Ohamhers look'd and howl'd 

Apolyon-loud I His baneful ejehalla glare 

Lit up dark Dens below ! Saw sights, heard 

sounds 
Ne'er saw, ne'er heard before, but saw not — Blood. 
Eternity, to groaning statue spake 
Down showering Night and seowling Death-de- 
spair : 



'Behold 0, Death ! the Dust of other years: 
The ghostly Present— Past,— Shades vanish'd all; 
The busy brood of antiquated Earth ; 
Worlds of enigma- wonders wondrous ; 
Oblivion's own — unheard of evermore ; 
Dark Ages' waste Tradition can not reaeh, 
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And Earth quake-swallow' d Nations from Time's 

book 
Erased. Volcano-buried cities, towns, 
By re-creating Memory forgot. 
Mankind from Adam to last son that sleeps. 
Eternal mysteries unseen by man. 
Beyond the ken of mortal vision far, — 
Not Spirit's eye whilst jail'd in flesh and blood — 
The swaddling- bands of soul ! can bring to 

light, 
But eye oped only by Eternity. 
Behold, Obliv'on's Space-spread bosom void! 
Nought's sanctified domain beyond extent, 
Where sun comes not to visit Being's pause 
Whiles Ages onward roll eternal rounds ! 
Where Vanity is low, Pride humbled dust — 
Worm, Folly, Haughtiness are equals all, 
And nought but Virtue towers preeminent. 

'How quiet, calm — how lonely and serene 

la the deep sleep of all the hallowed dead 

Oned with Oblivion and Forgetfulness ! 

And those that Fame's oft erring voice applauds. 
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With these in Memory ioek'd, or thron'd witliin 
Affection's heart revered and sacred al!, 
Aliite to dust go down and slumber here, 
Aod nought may save them from Forge.tfnlnesa. 
Ah ! who can fathom the dark gulf of all 
The sombre Past, and give to memory 
Of Time, the secrets of Eternity 
Deep Ioek'd in chambers of Oblivion? 
Oblivion ! what greatness moulders in 
Thy ghostly hall— unheard of evermore ! 
Or lives but fable for the Book of Time— 
The shadow dim 'mid twilight of Tradition, 
All glory gone, and name forgotten long ! 

'How mountain-high the Dust of Mankind sleeps 
The wise the great and good of gone-by yeara ; 
Earth's kings, priests, oraoles and prodigies — 
He— She— It,— all save Spirit of times past I 
Earth's cities vast, built by ten million slaves : 
Pompeii, PersepoHs, Nineveh 
With world of life and glory In their walls ! 
Wrecks wonder'd at these fallen splendors He 
In their death-night inhumed eternally: 
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They died ! and thuii' owu hundred-gated walls 
Lay round about tliem ghostly winding sheets ; 
Their desolations arc their sepulchres, 
And their own wrecks their monuments and 

graves ! 
Gomorrah Sodom — very hell of Earth ! 
Jerusalem ! the city bright of God 
Whose palaces of kings, skj-gilding domes 
And battlements bathed in the sunbeam's home, 
And God-built temple throned the Deity ! 
Thebes, Troy, Rome, Balbec, Tyre and Babylon 
Abode of heroes and the home of gods — 
Sad Desolation's remnants of renown ! 
In fa!! a glory and in ruin grand, — 
The grandeur of their mighty ruin is 
Renown and their eternal epitaph : 
Their very dust of former greatness speaks 
Till heart sighs out for splendor in the tomb. 
And Noah's Ark! and all therein contain' d, 
With Raven and her Dove that olive bore, 
Which rode sublime and o'er drowned Earth tri- 
umph' d, 
Have ceased from toil and here serenely rest: — 
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Sleeps Serpent foul that apple gave to Kve 
In sordid night, deceiving now no more. 

' Kingj beggar's dust without reproach, meet here 
In soft embrace — all humbleness and love; 
Assassin fell and dagger too, harmless 
As Iambs lie gently monldering into one, 
Nor dream of slaughter, cruelty and blood. 
The Hosts of Israel ! at sight of whom 
Sea fled, to close on Pharaoh's harden'd heart! 
By Moses onward led to Promised Land 
Where milk and honey in abundance flowed, 
Have all left Earth's care-killing woes and pains 
For deep Oblivion's peace and quietude. 
See Og op Bashan! who, on iron bed 
Nine cubits long laid ogre-bones to rest. 
Sampson ! that rent in sunder Gaza's posts 
Of marble, massy bar and brazen gates, 
And hurf'd them high to Hebron's lofty brow. 
GoIjIAH, too — six cubits and a span! 
His iron staff huge as a weaver's beam 
He whirled in air while heroes fled away, 
And armies of the living God, defied ! 
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Now lies he here the shadow of a shade — 
Dust -no thin guess one with Oblivion, 

'King Solomon— God's chosen, Wisdom's crown! 

Another name for glory, honor, worth. 

Wives, concubines seven and three hundred had, 

And horses, servants, ohariots — thousands ! 

Now, Commerce spread her wings at his command, 

And with wide Earth's rich stores his coffers 

groan' d, — 
Made cedars plenteous as sjcamore's 
Abundance, gold and silver too as stones, 
And reign'd e'en orer kings — a king of kings ! 

' Here's one 0, Death ! for whom thou whetst thy 

scythe 
Some score of times e'er thou didst make him 

thine ; 
Sure, Time grew weary wasting years on him — 
I, jealous, least a rival I beheld! 
Oblivion, mock'd, for many centuries groan'd, 
And Earth in labor with her burden sigh'd, 
E'er his protracted hour had run its course: 
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But Life's clock struck^" Nine hundred sixty- 

And Time's bell toU'd a Spirit's flight to Heaven, 
When all that was Methtjsalah was mine own— 
Kejoicing Darkness heliow'd at the plunge! 

'Here Dido, founder of famed Carthage sleeps; 

Nimrod of Bahylon magnificent; 

Oecropa of Athens, Romulus of Kome 

And Ashur of imperial Nineveh. 

All these, and more, deep in Oblivion He^- 

Eternal Mausoleum of Dust and Night! 

Where shadow without substance ever sleeps. 

And body without spirit rests till mom. 

Where Genius — Heaven-lit sun ! gives out no 

light, 
And Homer's harp symphonious doth not sing; 
Where TulJy's tongue of eloquence is dumb. 
The thunder of Demosthenes not heard : 
IVorld-ruling Wisdom 's dumb as Chaos-lip, — 
Ljcurgus, Solon, Plato mako no law; 
Yea, Priam sleeps unmindful of his Troy, 
And Paris mingles with his paramour. 
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'No Hannibal climbs Alps while trembles Komej 

'Gainst country to coospiro no Cataliae. 

No soijl-blind slave to write an Alcoran 

Proclaiming loud — 'Mahomet is the Christ!' 

No frantic monk of Old Enthusiasm 

With Murder's mob takes Holy Land by storm. 

No Eobeapierre, Danton and Marat, 

Three sulphur flames from deep of Erebus 

Alive to Sin and fell Iniquity I 

The Satan-sent to work his will on Earth, 

To meet Eoligion meek with Hell's uproav — ' 



Death in hot haste replied: 'These Hellhounds 

fierce 
I hias'd on Man to ruin and destroy! 
In robes of Love and Piety and Peace 
Wolf Bigotry hath prowl'd wide world around 
And gored the heart of e'en God's own Elect 
Till Persecution's flames infernal sent 
A million Martyrs homo to God and Heaven. 
Ttese all are gone, but Death's without his Blood 1 
Show me thy cells, Oblivion's secret caves ; — 
Men have escap'd from Earth and my grim jaws 
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With life, — their blood is in reserve for me.' 
Eternitj loud replication gave : 

'Behold I Oblivion open to thy view — 

AH Being's blank and Nothing's great ez 

treme 
Confusion-pil'd as wrecks of Earthquakes are ! 
Lo ! what gloom -pictures of Departed Joys 
Throughout Eternal Chamber mournful hang 
Grinning all hideous at wild shriek of G-hosts ! 
VAI.K OE FoEBETFTn.NES8 opes to thy ken. 
Approach. Observe the Shadows of Renown; 
The burning meteors of Antiquity; 
The living echoes in the ear of Time; 
Gigantic Spirits of the Hall of Fame ; 
Renown'd of Earth — alive by lingering death ! 
By ey6 Historic thro' Tradition seen 
Dim-dawning in the mist of ancient years, 
While blind Doubt cries — 'Such Ossians never 

lived 1' 
And they, and all but fragments of their works 
Housed in the Chambers of Oblivion : — 
Names feintly traced on page of Memory, 
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While Euin, o'er their former glory lowers 
Neglect and nothingness — eternity! 

'Dost thou behold the Poet's sacred reatf 
Heaven's ministers e'er preaching to Posterity I 
Boast of their times and fame of ages lived; 
The storehouse vast of intellectual sweets, — 
Too great a light for Grim Forgetful n ess, 
And vast a glory for Death-night to hide. 
Star-crown on Glory's brow forever- more ; 
Their living songs do day the world with light — 
The light of mind and sans in Time's dark night! 
Their laurel crowns outshining far — sceptres 
Of gold and diamond coronets of kings : 
Their pyramid flames brightest, highest flames 
In canopy of Immortality. 

'Homer! whose harp sublime proud Ilium sung, 
His name is Glory's ornament and pride ! 
And Troy embalm'd with immortality. 
The first forever in the rolls of Fame — 
Fame's wonder and the Muse of Bards for aye, — 
The household-god for soul of all the world ! 
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Bright Glory's spire on temple of E«nown — 

His t m III rj m t and pride ! 

Alon u ] y ] k til in heaven 

Who d j] ht fi u n nt admits no star: 

Terrili 11 tl n h th dor-thoughts 

And lit g fl 1 f ni ery lay he sings, — ■ 

The J f S n hi a thunder-peal 

In ea f Tun 1 11 Ea th hall he no more. 

Odyssea, Iliad! Fame's trumpet hiasts 

By every Muse divined ! The hrightcst crown 

That Immortality and Heaven could give 

The sacred brow of their own God-inBpired, 

To halo with midday Futurity — 

The liglit and wonder of Posterity. 

'Sappho! crown'd hj the tuneful Nine, "Tenth Muse!" 
Whose life a poem and fall a drama was. 
Her harp Heaven4iined to sweetest harmony 
EoliaD, and thoughts a thousand flowers I 
The star of Song forever brightest, fix' d, 
On diadem of Poesy and Love. 
Petkarch ! His harp by Love and Laura strung 
Gave him to Fame — the hoast of Italy, 
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'Shakspeare! what diamonds sparkled in thy 

mind! 
A mind-mint coining thought un thought be- 
fore — 
The head and heart of every age for aye ! 
Eeflection's self sat mighty in his soul: 
Illumined spirit, Genius unsurpasa'd, — 
He look'd upon the. other side of things! 
The child of Nature and tie son of Song, — 
Inspir'd song peal'd from his immortal harp 
As, psalm of Heaven hy Angel-ljre awoke. 
He oped the human lieart to eye of man : 
His Dramas are Daguerreotypes of Life, 
And they map out great Nature like a chart — 
Of Nature's own handwriting a fac-simiie ! 
His Works, are a rich rosary of pearls, — 
The fount of Truth reflecting Passion's sou], 
Wherein, the wavy landscape warbling lives, 
And many waters with their fishy-stores 
Sing, play and dance, or roll foam-crested hills 
Con fusion -piled and battling with the storm — 
By Nereids and all the Tritons loved. 
His name, gems wreath of Immortality, — 
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His broadning fame a mighty tempeet sweeps 
And roars on ocean-like tiJl Time 's no more. 

' Milton ! great teacher of Posterity, 
Mind-life and light as Day of Universe. 
He oped his lips and words of honey flow'd^ 
Or Eloquence thunder'd aa voice of God. 
Singer divine and Ange! of the Earth, 
He touch'd his lyre and Eden hloom'd again- 
More heaven in him than all his age heside ! 
Immortal Thought's unfathom'd depth sublim'd 
On loftiest wing his towering soul arose 
To Wisdom's home and Fancy's Fairy Land 
Celestial-plum'd! Then flew to Zion Hill, 
Saw Angels, Seraphs saw and Heaven day-gem' 
Sun-radiant with immortal loveliness 
Redemption hymning and the Lamb of God 
Join'd with the melting melody of spheres, — 
One song devout of adoration pure 
In living echoes to the Deity. 
With Hieiarohs con vors'd— Jehovah talk'd, 
And bask'd in glory of the smile of God ! 
He lived unknown and unlamented died — 



iLvGoOglf 



THE Cr,OSING SCENE. 128 

Lived centuries ill advun-oe of human kind ! 

But his prophetic -eye saw coming Faroe 

Ghost-like within the Vale and Shade of Death, 

And soul ioolt'd smiles at Immortality ! 

Too great a light for Death-shades to eclipse 

And vast a glory for & tomb to hide : 

His name 's on tongue of Praise forever-more — 

Sacred to heart of all Posterity. 

'Beaumont and Fletcher! Brothers iii renown-^ 
Twin-stars in crown of Fame love-wreath' d, sou)- 

wed 
Twinkling to eye of Nations yet unborn. 
That outoaat- noble-beggar see — Savage ! 
On wretched back hung Poverty all rags — 
Want, Hunger's wand awoke his harp to speech ! 
Bemorse, in book of Crime wrote down his name, 
But Genius gave him to Posterity, 
And Immortality crown'd her inspir'd 
"With laurel'd victory ever flourishing. 

' Kirk White ! Poor youth unfortunate ! To 
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Thy iiime, Affeotion t hedrt drops tqaia of blood. 

His songs are veiy fiagments of his heart, 

And '■peak divinely like aii Angel a voice 

Futurity, full oft, with sunny paths 

He lit, e en on to ■iteep of Cireatness all 

A&i.ettding up, wheie Gloiy bits Godlike 

Alone m vast infinitude of lit,ht 

Hi^h heaven d on throne of Immortality — 

But fell — Fame's own beloved e'er he was twenty! 

And Wisdom's suu was death-eolips'd for aye. 

'Lord Byron ! Honor's own spoil'd son — Love's pet 
Hope's child — the heir of Folly and Eenown 
And wonder wild of loud applauding Earth. 
Tho' hb life's page is fill'd with Error's blots, 
Yet Poesy gave to him the Poet's crown. 
And Fame's bright temple high hath own'd him 

hers — 
To shine a star in annals of Futurity 
Rich wveath'd with glory ever flourishing. 

' In yonder Vale the mighty Heroes sleep 
By glorious deeds wed to immortal Fame. 
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IS ! ardent, bold, wise, eloquent, 
The Council's light and valor of the field ; 
Loud shout of friends and terror of his foes, 
A lamb in peace a thunderbolt in storm — 
His arm a fortress and himself a host. 
Eight-nobly born and eminently great, 
His glories flamed around him like a sun,— 
His history a talo and life a romance ! 
A galasy of stars shall crown his brow 
And Earth's heart be his living monument. 

'Achilles 1 that most terrible of men! 

Whose might was armies and whose rage was storm 

Fire, death and consternation of the field. 

Half god and hero half — invulnerable ! 

Time-crown'd aisd sainted in eternity — 

By Homer oned with Immortality, 

The dreadful breaker of the ranks of war ! 

Storm-sweeping hero furious as Death ! 

An Army-routing god — thunderous as Heaven ! 

Barb'd arrows fell upon him like a rain. 

He stood a host, and moveless as a tower 

Tho' clouds of spears were tempests in his path. 
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And [egions fear'd his coming and retired. 

He came ! Bold lieaita 'gunst steely-lire astplatea 

leap'd, — 
White hung the field pale-ahivoring in. its fear! 
He came a god ! resistless in his course 
Piling & wasteful way with heroes slain. 
His falchion lightning, and its fall was deaths, — 
Immortals bled — the mighty were in dust 
And fury of his vengeance kill'd remote! 

' Beyond all heroes valiant — Alexander ! 
The prowess of the field, strong arm of fight, 
And sharpness of the battle's wasting edge. 
Brave, bold and ruinous, with tempest's soul 
And thunder's might — fell battle lived in him ! 
Now, he, from conquering unto conquest swept, 
And where he went, went also Fate along, 
And Victory advanc'd, or stay'd with him. 
His sword's point smote world-enemy around; 
Dread heroes stood before him but to fall; 
Opposing swords were scatter'd in the dust. 
And shields to fragments fell, while Nation's vast 
And Kingdoms tumbled to Oblivion. 
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Unknown to him was fear, or how to fly; 
Where danger was, he in his glory stood— 
Valor, ia Dajiger's furnace purified I 
In storm of arms his soul delighted lived, 
And in the battle's shook his brave heart rev- 
Earth was his battle-field, his triumph life, 
He lifted up his spear to eonqaer all— 
He met the foe and took them with their spoils ! 
We name his fields to count his victories. 
Like Death, his spirit had a quenchless thirst ; 
His orphan-breeding sword made desolate; 
His hero-felling arm was foe's despair, — 
Oppose his might and vanish out of being! 
He laid his hand upon the World's great heart 
And made it beat in unison with his : 
He stamp'd his mark of conquest on mankind. 
And they, and their possessions numbev'd his : — 
E'en Earth, bow'd low to hia resistless sway 
And shouted loud to Fame his name etcrne. 
Alas ! Earth was a unit after all ! 
And lo I he groan'd for Being's vast domain— 
Dropt princely tears to call the stars his own I 
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'He fell! and Macedonia saw her shroud, 
And in his death her own Oblivion; 
Worth, wisdom, honor, valor died with him — 
Sun sat, and daj went out forever-more. 
Behold Death ! upon thy arrow's barb 
Might lie the greatness all of Alexander 
Whom Earth was once too narrow to contain I 
That storm of War and Battle's thunderbolt! 
The fall of heroes, kingdoms, nations, powers — 
World's ashes and the wide spread tomb thereof! 

'That ruin, folly of his age — Xerxes ! 
Like Egypt's locust-curse devouring swept. 
And led five million men without a head! 
Pill'd Greece with troops and seas with vessels fill'd ; 
Leveled huge mountains that opposed his march — 
Drank rivers dry — thought once in all his life. 
And wept o'er that as might a silly child ! 
Look'd on one hundred years to see his hosts 
Expire, who did not live so many days I 

'E'en merciful when Justice's self cried — 'Blood' 
Great Oesak was ! Name known Creation through, 
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And wondered at and honor'd far as known,— 
That man-of-men of mightj daring made ! 
He knew not fear and never teard of flight, 
The soul of Valor and the battle's life— 
The fearful victor Of a thousand fields I 
World-conqueror — right hand of Victory, — 
He hid in Valor's cloak Ambition's deeds. 
And who durstj stir the kingly lion up ? 
Great Rome ? At " east of die " the Eubioon 
With shout of " Veni vidi vid" 's cross'd 
And mighty Rome his crown of glory is 1 
Throne-born, by Valor king'd and all the gods. 
The shining wonder 'bove Earth's greatness tow- 

A living Mars and mortal Jupiter I 
War elevated Peace bri hten d his crest 
Earth's sum f wi'idom virtue honor worth, 
And light of P me — her i oon withcut a cloud. 
His glory bhzed Dut blindin,., to mank nd; 
Base Envy ban in 1 ai kened at the heaven, — 
He fell ! an 1 begg rd Eirth— the w rid was 

wreck — 
Imperial Rome lost all tn loosing him ! 
9 
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A pyramid of virtue and renown 
That liglitH the skies of Immortality. 

'The queen of Egypt — Cleopatra see, 

Great Cesar's fiame and wo of Anthony. 

Pomp, Luiury held revels at her court 

And table spread with diamonds and with pearls 

And ate the wealth of kingdoms at a meal I 

Ambition's self was envious to obey 

And fleet as hind's foot sped to execute, 

While Admiration wild and Wonder gazed, 

And brainless Folly raok'd an idiot-brain 

For wilds of thought exalted as the heavens 

To trumpet forth her worth to panders 'round, 

And give with sugar-words and honey-tongue 

To Flattery's heart a glorious repast 

Of her god-virtues — rivaling all the gods ! 

'Here, 8ootia's hero, greatest of the ago — ■ 
Sib William Wallace ! Victory of Valor, 
War-flame in bosom of his patriots — 
The heart and soul of every hero's breast ! 
His strong arm's valor was his country's hope,— 
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What buckler stayed the falling of liis sword? 

Hia claymore's edge was fate, fiill many deaths; 

Piled wide around him lay the mountain-slain — 

Victorious ever and forever great. 

He, in the greatness of his glory towered — 

Outpouring of his strength waa majesty; 

Wond'rous to men the story of his might 

All greatness save great Wallace' self excelling. 

Proud England saw the hero and she quak'd; 

Her thousands met his little hand and fbll. 

He came ! chains of Oppression pinch'd no more ; 

Slavery went free ; Hope, Happiness iook'd smiles 

At Freedom, — Liberty had resurrection ! 

He was his cotintry's bulwark and defence, 

Her peace, her savior — Scotia lived in him I 

His monument is — Freedom, Liberty, 

And wisdom, justice, valor, virtue, worth. 

Halo with heaven his immortality. 

He was betrayed to make all ages mourn j 

One Barth-wide tear his hapless fall embalms— 

All think of his death-butchery to weep. 

He lies a martyr envied in his tomb, — 

His fall on Edward's name stamp' d — 'Infamy.' 
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' See Valor's own and Wisdom's — Bonaparte ! 
The braTest, he, where all around were brave, 
The mighty terror of a thousand fields, — 
Poeay-sung and all alive to fame. 
Kind Fortune's smile to throne imperial dumb 
And sat thereof like a divinity, — 
A throne self-huilt upoa heroic dust. 
All-glorious thinner of the ranks of war ! 
His feats death-daring. Envy loves to lisp. 
And foes, dumb, pale, all sanction them around. 
Soul of the age and body of the times; 
The lion-hearted, toil-enduring chief — 
Surge -repelling rock 'mid Ocean's billows ! 
Swords could not reach, nor cannons lay him 

Ho came Heaven's thunderbolt, and ruin was, — 
The battle's strength, and Vengeance dwelt with 

A worid-consuming comet of a man ! 

His inarch shook continents and smote nations; 

His rush upon the foe was terrible, — 

His cannons, eaithquakes were to isles remote ! 

With mountain-dead, red Carnage pii'd the plain. 
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And blood-paths stream'd thro' world-wide enemy — 
A Desolation sweeping desolate ! 

' Here, Moralists, and there the Statesmen sleep : — 
Geoege Washington! Earth's pride and more 

than king — 
Heaven's chosen sent to set a Nation free — 
Columbia, thee — Eden of Liberty ! 
His world-wide throne the heart of all mankind. 
EeloYed of Freedom and the bless'd of Heaven, — 
He was of sacred Freedom born, and drank 
In Liberty with his own mother's milk — 
His oradle-song the song of Liberty I 
Kenown of arms and ornament of Peace ! 
His country's savior and that country's love; 
Lyre's voice, and odes of many cannons' months. 
G-reat parallel to Piety and Worth; 
Just, noble, brave — hero to God and man,— 
One whom Religion's self delights to laud I 
His righteous steps attendant Angels led; 
Safety and Honor walFd with him along — 
Espous'd of Wisdom and beloved of Heaven ! 
Heaven's own anointed and her God-inspired 
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Divinity of greatness, glorj of renown I 

Hia greatness, would with Giory'e light halo 

Ail-lust roTia, diadem of Universe, 

And virtue, to its throne add ornament : — 

One whom e'ea Envy's tongue calls good and wise. 

He stood with Virtue— kings were humbled ; 

He met vast armies — they were soatter'd all ; 

Ho for Columhia praj'd, and Victory came, 

And Freedom from Oppression leap'd and lived, 

Hia wonderous deed.s esalteth Heroism, 

And Honor's path 'a illumin'd with hia god-light. 

Like his great Parent — G-od ! he gave to men 

Treasure divine, e'en— PEEEDOM—LiBERTr, 

And Indei-enpence crown'd Columbia's brow! 



'Hia people's father fell — ^tho full of years! 
Death laid all but hia virtues in the dust— 
The noblest ashes that enriches urn ! 
Love-tears wide-streaming from a Nation's heart 
Poar'd sacred to immortal Washington. 
The tomb's embalm' d with glory where he rests; 
He lives revered by an admiring world. 
His glory, may not know Oblivion, 



iLvGoOglf 



THE CLOSING SCENE. 135 

Nor fame, the blight of Old Antiquity; 

Beuown, shall ever proudly ring his name 

To vaat Futurity delighted, loved. 

Let Heaven's bright sun grow dim aad be blown 

out, 
But Virtue's own adorned can never fade — 
They blaze and sparkle one eternal day. 

'In knowledge great and in all goodness full 

See Newton, — mirror of intelligence! 

Sage Keason on his heart exalted sat, 

And kindled in his breast celestial firea. 

With Contemplation's self he soar'd aloft 

Thro' Nature's bounds and Being's mighty maze— 

Unveil'd the handiwork of Deity, 

And gazing on its ioveliuesa w^ charm'd. 

Hia wisdoBi-fill'd and soul- ilium in'd mind 

Gave Science heaven, and call'd Starland his own. 

And named the gems Night's diadem adorning. 

He deeply drank from Learning's magic cup 

The food celestial of immortal Truth, 

And by his intelleot God-luminous 

Old Mystery's vast abode of darkness lit 
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As Spirit at Creation "water's face," 

And countless Worlds from void leap'd into life 

And light reveal' d, and gave their names to man. 

High Honor, glorifies his brow with stars : 

In orh of his own immortality 

He sweeps a sun in Wisdom's firmament 

Brightning to eje of all posterity. 

And by his side — sage of America ! 

The thunderous and majestic Eranklin lies 

In his own Lightning's fiery terrors elad — 

The Jove-arm'd master of the bolts of Heaven 1 

He look'd thro' Nature with a Poet's eye; 

He tam'd the Thunder-bolt as hand of God, 

And made fork'd Lightning — servant of mankind '. 

The world is wiser by his living in't. 

Immortal Wisdom's crown and Freedom's star — 

The son beloved of glorious Patriotism ! 

He lives forever in the halls of Fame, — 

His fame shall mock at bald Antiquity 

And shine all lustrous when Time's self 's no more. 

'Behold 0, Death — Vale of Elysium! 

Where Peace and Love in sacred slumber sleep, 
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And Virtue is embalm'd in smile of Heaven. 

Bower once of Happiness, garden of God 

Where Adam dwelt heart-wed, one with his Etc — 

Heaven's Beauty blooming Ed en-loveliness ! 

Eden! by swords of God's Arch-angela kept 

Till Earthquake hurl'd it to Eternity, 

And the Earth-heaven wars deep Oblivion ! 

Its empty name, alone, shall ever live 

A sacred echo in the ear of Time — 

A wonder-mjstery for the trump of Fame ! 

Not Poesy divine with harp inspired. 

To Earth shall Eden give — her fairy hand 

Can never pluek it frpm Oblivion. 

'Lo, here great Howaed sleeps! whose saint-liko 

deeds 
Of charity, bade Sickness send full soul 
Of praise devout to Heaven for Gilead's balm, 
While hlesa'd Benevolence loud rang the Dame 
And works and worth of her own son beloved 
Down to Posterity — hallowed by all. 
The erown'd of Virtue and the loved of God! 
To noblest deeds and lahours sweet of love 
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His towering soul of sympatty aspired, 
And oned him with well-being of a world : 
His arms of charity compassion-spread 
Were ocean-like — embracing all mankind. 
He rear'd his fame by happiness of man; 
He laid the World's vast wretchedness full etreteh'd 
Groaning and bleeding on a naked teart, 
And his Earth-wide humanity down shower'd 
Water of life for every mortal wound, 
And found there is a heaven in being good. 
Friend of tlie friendless — glory of his kind,— 
Loved Mercy's Angel ever on the wing I 
He eame, and with him, also, bless'd Kelief^ 
Wide strewing joy, as the bright sun the day, 
And made the heart of Gratitude his own : 
His wide-opcd hand shower'd charities afar. 
While Poverty smil'd blessings where he came 
And hail'd her kind preserver as he passed. 
Lived not for self but for the good of all, — 
There was a world-soul in this Heaven-sent man 
All livingly alive to wants of Earth — 
Heart-fuU of love to God and to mankind : 
He, peace to Trouble, comfort unto Grief 
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And clothes to naked, feasts to Famine gave — 
Starvation, Sorrow, Suffering saw the good 
Samaritan, and leap'd for joy and lived, 
While lip of Mourning blossom'd into smiles. 
His gifts, were all a healing halm to Wo, 
And laughing plenty to the cot of Want 
That hade the flash of bliss from all eyes 

leap: 
His works of worth were numherle«s to man, — 
They fill a page m tlio great Book if Life 
Imperishihle as his eternity 
Hia heaven lUumin d dust divinely glows 
With Giory a light all lustrous as a son; 
His virtues scatter many stars around 
Who've oonfetelijtions diamond his renown 
And day his immortality for aye 
Admiiin^ H^ati n«i loud applaud the saint; 
dreit souls sigh ut fo! virtuou fame like his, — 
His ri'Owiig fame will rend the buzL i doors 
To very heart of base Ingratitulc 
And Howard's name, e'en in that satan-home 
Shall reign revered, exalted and alone — 
One move thanmnrta! and just less thiin (iorl. 
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'In Horror's Vale and Sliadow of grim Night 
Lo — Gulp op Sin ! embosomed in Despair. 
Dread world of Sorrow dismal and foilorn 
As Deatli-jawa — spirit-loosing, ruinous I 
Shade Valley of Old Chaos and of Hell 
Where utter Darkness is imbodied dense; 
Where Gthosts forever shriek hideous and dire, 
And pallid Fear, Eemorse, Affright wild, eyed 
And wrinkled Grief and Wretchedness and Wo 
With Fiends infernal and with Demons curs'd 
Breathe sulphur flame and roar out hlasphemies 
In devil-hate — all-damn'd as Erebus, 
The Wicked sleep abandon'd here by Hope : 
Betrayer of great Wallace see — Monteith 1 
Like a huge blot on brow hangs — Infamy. 
Contempt and biting Scorn with serpent tongues 
Shall hiss the wretch down to Posterity 
A shame, a curse, a Judas and — devil ! 

'Here, too, lies Ginqhas Khan and Tameelane — 
Madmen ! who made their realms the slaughter-honse 
Of Tyranny, Grime, Inhumanity, 
And drain'd life-floods from heart of Innocejice 
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To wreathe their murd'roua brows with infamy, 
And croak their hateful names despised aa Siu 
To haggard ear of everlasting Hate 
rame-damn'd to a cura'd immortaUty — 
Fell monsters shnnn'd heyond the name of Hell. 

'Nero! Renown'd for folly and for vice! 

Anotter name for bloody Murder, fool 

Wretch, Cruelty and base Brutality — 

All the Ten Plagues of Egypt in one man ! 

The fen of Nonsense, sink of Vanity 

By curses of mankind immortal made. 

All sordid dust and night behold he lies, 

Nor burns great Eome, nor his own mothec slays ! 

How oft have low-born Immorality 

And cloven-footed satan Tyranny, 

Sat throne of kings and sceptres swa/d to scourge 

The world, and by the hatred of mankind ! 

He, devil-hearted Persecution brought 

From her low-deep, and Torture's dragon-claw 

Gored Ziou sore for eenturies to eome. 

Upon his life's whole page he stamp' d — Foolery 

Of Hell and demon crime, that Earth might see — 
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A fool's misdeeds are history of Grime. 
Dethron'd he died : Imperial Eome had oDe 
Destroyer less, and Heii one victim more. 
His fame 's a hlot on temple of Renown; — 
His bloody name with his life-deeds accursed, 
Are thought of e'er to make the good man weep. 

' More monster than a man he lived, and turn'd 

When dead to monster quite, huge Maximin ! 

To rival the vile brute strove hard — excell'd, — 

To infamy on through the paths of Shame .' 

By swine-like gluttony and by beast- strength 

To temple dumb of Immortality — 

The laugh and scoff of all posterity. 

Behold 0, Death ! deep in dark Vaults below, 

Ten thousand more vain idiots that proved 

By demonstration clear, that Satan in 

Them dwelt — his workshop forging out his will ! 

And manypaas'd Accountability 

And into witches vile, or wizzards turn'd, 

While bellow'd Hell and Legion mark'd her own. 

Here, direfd Shadows of departed power, 

And mortal-satans wedded, to the Shades! 
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The greedj Earth their gory foot-prints drank ; 
Their names and deeds are with Forgetfulness — 
Oblivion's grim Spectres of the Past !' 

He ceaa'd to speaJs: to Death. Majestic stood. 
His look, Night-clouds that flood from Den of Wo — 
Chaotic Darkness storming from his face ! 
Two-fac'd he Beem'd! this one, the horrors fell 
Of Horror told, and that Bmile-lit gleam'd Heaveu, 
Same time, to all the Bighteous sweetly spake, 
And roar'd to Bin as thunderbolts of God ! 
Awe was. Bire-eyes lit all Oblivion round. 
Death silent stood. His eye roll'd bloody-wilds 
Wild-staring as Affright grinning at Hell — 
Astonishment soul quaking at the sight ! 
His eombin'd looks like adder's deadly folds 
Half hid his goblin cheek by Famine eoii'd — 
Death-agony fierce-scowling at Despair ! 

Eternity smote Darkness with his wand ! 
He, and Grim Death down sank to Nameless Night 
Where Silence Chambers spread without a hound 
And Chaos reigns o'er blank Forgetfulness 
Annihilation and Eternal Death. 
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On Iioly Vision's heavenly wing upboni8, 

Thro' Nonesistence' vast domain I flew 

Swift as the meteor of a cloudleBS sky 

To SiiJiNCE Halls in Vale ob Nameless Night 

Where roat Eternal thunder'd thus to Death: 

'Thou life-devouring Dragon arm'd by Sin, 

Behold Jehovah's heave i before Heaven was ! 

Confusion's reign and Enpt osg supreme 

Where Order 's not an 1 Be g bath no name^ 

A shoreless void by '^p r t unillu ne 1 — 

Eternal Blackness hi nd £, d d alo e 

147 



iLvGooglf 



148 THE CLOSINO SCENE. 

Without a light to mate it visible ! 
A shapeless wild of wonder and amaze 
Where Nothingness reigns soulless and upright, 
And Silence lives without a voice, or tongue, — 
Old Silence Den and Mystery for aye 
Lowering forever at Nonentity ! 
Existence-lifeless, Vacuum infinite — 
Infinitude of Emptiness and Nought, 
And Imperfection perfect and complete. 
Chaotic darkness without form and void, 
Creations unereate — too dumb, deaf, dead 
To hear the great Creator's voice proclaim 
To moving Chaos* all affrighten'd ear: 
'Existence! forth from Nonexistence come.' 
Many a lifeless Heaven in embryo ! 
Nonentity that hath not look'd on God ! 
Blank Nothing's shadow and Eternal Night's ! 

'Here, Fame's Ihrgotien sleep — Oblivion's own ! 
Unknown to Echo is their home secure. 
Forge tfulness, erased from Book of Time 
Their names with al! their deeds, and hurl'd them 
forth 
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Fame's lost — ObliTbn's oned forever-more. 
Dreams talk not with these Shades departed long, 
Night-visions speak not of their memories. 
Here, Old Antiquity, onee throned with Fame 
And crown' d with wonder and the World's applause, 
With all her Time-forgotten Cities sleep. 
Behold! Antediluv'an Idols all, 
With Mjst'ries numberless of Eld renown'd 
From Memorj's mighty volume long erased 
And from the annals vast of Ages gone 
By dreadful besom of Destruction swept. 
All lost in Night and Grim Forgetfiilaess — 
Oblivion-shadows and eternity! 

' Lo ! here is one who tower'd on earth Fame's own : 
His statues grew beneath Lis plastic hand ; 
His ohisel'd magic was the niarhle's glow; 
He touoh'd the rock, — it stood erect and lived — 
A Fairj-wonder and a speaking art ! 
Greator-like, to Chaos said — 'Come forth:' 
Beauty arose from dust and being had, — 
Dumb marble heard ! life, love came from oold stone, 
And into Angels turn'd, some into — gods ! 
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Eaeli form divine was Genius' self reveal' d, 

And every feature Poesy enthron'd 

Whose life-looks spake immortal finger's touch! 

The soul-inspired image gave he breath, 

From new-creation spirit look'd and — talk'd ! 

PerfeetJon, smiling, call'd the work her own. 

Now lies lie here, and. wed to Nameless Nightj 

His Same and genius are — Oblivion ; 

His glory's works and age in which he lived, 

The heaven-oped eye of Wisdom cannot reach. 

'Here sleeps Imagination's fairy child ! 
Bright Fancy's loved and Inspiration's own, 
Who made great Nature but his dwelling place 
And took Creation captive at his wili. 
He had his home upon an Angel's wing, 
And sped from Light's full fount to Darkness depth 
Swift as the soul from prison door of frail 
Mortality, to gate of Paradise. 
Soul's eye was ope '. and while yet dungeou'd deep 
In flesh, it pierc'd the present, future, past 
Scanning all mysteries there in embryo. 
And then reveal'd a marvel to mankind. 
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Oteat Being's self he bounded at a glance, 
And folded up Existence in a thought; 
TteE took sublime his awful plunge profound 
To lowest deep! Scan'd desolation fell 
And wo and death and ruin manifold 
That down forever with the weight of worlds 
On dread Apolyon's brow pout thundering. 
With bottomless abyss, his soul mingled! 
Hung long on dismal wail of black Despair — 
Was oned and lost with the infernal howl 
And hideous shriek of Wo-gnaw'd Spirits damn'd! 
Thence soar'd at will thro' mighty Void of 

Space — 
With Angels winged the sacred Mount of God 
And bands Seraphic saw — saw the Redeem'd 
And baak'd in the sun-smile of Deity, 
Till deep immersed with Inspiration's fire 
He burning sped with glory's sacred fiame 
To atmosphere poor fallen Earth with Heaven, 
And give mortality an immortality. 
But Satan dwelling in one foolish Omer, 
The library burn'd that treasured all his works, 
And he is mine — dust and Oblivion. 
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' Beliold tile dust whose soul was Eloquence I 

He stood man's friend and the beloved of God — 

Embodied Wisdom chasing Igooranee. 

His tongue was potent, and well train'd to speak 

The Uod-inspired language of the heart 

In Passion's own divinity of tongues; 

His voice Heaven-tuned to native harmonies — 

A sweeter sound young Zephyr breath'd ; 

His thoughts were revelations of the Truth 

Array'd in Beauty's garh — sparkling indeed ! 

He painted pictures as great Nature doth, 

And on the soul they rush'd snbduingly. 

From well-bent bow of his own giant mind 

Darts of Conviotiott and Conversion sped 

Colestial-barb'd to centre of the mark, 

Whiles Folly felt the death and fell, or flew,— 

Heart-pathos reaching to the fount of tears I 

His every gesture had the powers of speech, 

Orations many spake in speaking one— 

The fires divine bright beaming from his eye 

Soul-eloquenee to Nature thundering ! 

Each feature, look was passion, dignity; 

Each move pow'r, action — Nature breath'd in all. 
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He Bpake! the hearts of all hie hearers flll'd, 
And souls afar from their celestial homes 
Drank saving wisdom from the fount of Light 
To chase the cloud from Life's drear pilgrimage 
And smooth the path to their own native Heaven. 
All common-pJace he left to little men, 
And soar'd at will infinitude of space 
Thro' starry flights' original and grand 
Where G-lory dwells with her beatitudes 
Illumined bj light of the Eternal Day. 
With mild Persuasion's magio wand he teoK 
Earth spell-bound — hung the world upon his lip I 
Was Reason's self detecting fallacies, 
And Logic's wand and death of Sophistry : 
He weigh'd the truth on scales of Certitude, 
Wben Truth came forth as orient as Morn 
Firing the void of dun Obscurity, 
And day from nigtt as Earth from Chaos rose 
And chased alt fog, mist, gloom as evil dreams 
Till Demonstration flam.'d from face of Argument 
And Reason stood reveal'd — Omnipotent. 

' He knew to thunder well in Passion's storm : 
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On love, soft as the breathings of the lute, 

Against Crime crashing as an avalanche. 

Hq epake, and awed — Nations ! The people all 

With wonder wild, loud shouted him applause : 

He spake to soul ! it trembled at the shock 

And Spirit leap'd as tho' a god had spoken. 

His every word, look, tone, all — Oracle ! 

They lived, breath'd, burn'd and spake to near and 

far: 
' Behold ! a soul sublimed and Angel-winged 
Amid the starry heavens speeding at will 
Fire-char" ot of soul-loosing Eloquence !' 
In speeches, all, revolved both life and death, 
And nought save Virtue could withstand the shook 
And face the power of his oratory. 
His argument swept dreadful aa the storm, 
And holy fires out-flashing near and far 
Down fell wide-wasting as the thunderbolt — 
Huia was ! Blind Error died a thousand deaths. 
Doubt fied. Sin fell, whiles Certainty stood firm. 

' He was a library vast by Wisdom fiU'd 

With knowledge teeming o'er, and giant thoughts 
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Like mountains rolled within hia sea-like mind 
'Bove man to tell; and oft-times with closed Up 
Stood Spirit-voiced and thundering like a god ! 
Fire-tongnes that spake were in that j>aMse divine— 
Heart-passion lightning from his speaking face, — 
All Boul-sublimitj allied to Heaven ! 
Xiost hearts enraptured kindled at the fiame, 
And God-fiU'd spirits sup'd with Deity. 

' Here 's one 0, Death ! who while he lived on Earth, 
Had heart of fiend and soul of hell, that spake 
A devil quite I His Ijing tongue was like 
The viper's — fork'd ! and deadly venom dropp'd. 
His midnight^mind was baneful Envy's home 
Where Slandibr sat enthroned 'hove name of God. 
Upon his lip hung fetid poison — green 1 
The adder's tongue was harmless by its side 
And innocent her sting with his oompar'd— 
A name diseas'd what medicine can heal? 
Dishonor is life's grave that swallows down 
Alive its prey that no redemption knows. 
His cloven foot trod sacred names in dust, 
And his delight to ruin was, devour, — 
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Strove to dishonor all the works of God ! 

To nnmber neighbors-faults his chief employ, 

And lo! the sum complete told not his own' 

In Virtue's Eden, Satan-like he leap'd, 

Peace, Honor, Keputation, Character 

Bled at each pore, while his satanic soul 

Eejoic'd aloud o'er Holiness dehaa'd, 

Good name in jaws of Infamy and Death — 

Death crown'd with triumph, grave with victory! 

He lived to bark at Glory and Renown, 

And dog both "Worth and Virtue to the tomb: 

He followed Merit howling as ho went — 

Oalumnies shot to Eeputation's dome, 

And glory sought in pulling Glory down — 

l?or Greatness, groan' d, while seeking to defame! 

' See One, whose life was hut a waning moon, 

Himself an ocean smote by every breeze, — 

A fickle sea forever troubled, toss'd 

To foam, — JasVd by each idle wind that blew! 

Chameleon-like he was — green, red, white, black 

All in the compass of one little hour. 

Had his face changed as his inconstant mind 
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His own wretcli'd mother Lad not known her child. 
He was a sick-man's pulse and Winter's cold 
And Summer's heat at once — true but to change ! 
He loved to day heart's hate of yesterday, 
Then loathed as soon each thing he ever loved. 
His ways were all like breath, on face of steel 
Soon on, soon off; or blush of Modesty 
Red — pale as quick, and fluctuating still : — 
Was true to nothing but to Fickleness, 
And constant only in inconstancy! 

'Here sleeps Heaven's own, her chosen and in- 
spired — 
Her Song-anointed Angel of the Earth 
Who gave harp speech as the bright ones above ! 
The Muso of Earth and Poet of all times, 
The flight of Spirit and the wing of Mind — 
One born to soar as eagle to the skies ! 
His fancy was as rosy morning's smile, 
Imagination as a mid-day sun ; 
He had a mind that grasps the infinite 
And brought to light unfathom'd i 
The hill of Difficulty olumb alone, 
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Unaided to the steep of Greatness hied 

As to his home. With Fame walk'd hand in hand — 

Couvera'd familiar as a friend with friend. 

' Wisdom and Virtue's own — the mild and pure ! 

While in the world, he lived above it far — 

A passer-hy to all bnfc soul of things ; 

So little earth was in this man of men. 

Her witch-like charms led not his heart astray; 

His spirit scorned to be bond-slave of Earth — 

The drudge of dust and bauble of a minuto ! 

His muse-esalted soul was e'er on wing 

A-soar for Immortality and God, 

And his cup's fullness eestacy and heaven. 

Bright Fancy's child 'lone oqual'd by a god ! 

Inspir'd, and all too like the Angei-onea 

To he enchanted with the prose of things — 

Too Fairy-like to mix ethereal being 

With dust-iifce dullness of slave-driving Earth 

Sin-fi!l'd with inhumanity and death. 

His life one beanteous vision was of Heaven, 

His whole existence warble of a bird — 

One melody — the every Muso of Song ! 
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' He dwelt ftom eartli apart with Solitude 

Where bouadlesa Nature was hia all in all, 

Mused where the widowed turtle loved to mourn 

And Poesy tower'd sublime with laurel'd head, 

Abiding there a heaven-sent hermit lone 

Of rocks and caves and Nature slnd the Muse ! 

And Eden was where e'er his footsteps strayed 

For all within was Paradise and Peace. 

With inspiration brightning into day 

He on a rude cliff's height that ruin frown'd 

To a wild-howling gulf beneath, sat wrapt, 

Dark Mystery's inmost chambers searching all, — 

Nature unveil'd — admired her nakedness ! 

'With Seraph's zeal and holy rapture fired 
He struck his lyre and gave his soul to Song' — 
Eye kindling as Poetic Vision rose: 
He sang ! the charm of sound was heard afar 
Loud pealing hymns of greatness unto God ; 
Great thoughts like fires cele&tial sparkled bright, 
And scenes unseen before and flesh from Heaven 
As Etna blazed and dazzled lands remote. 
He sped at will thro' Fairy Land, upon 
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Bless'd Fancy's wing flew Heaven — ttc clouds and 

etonus 
Beneath his feet and Gkiii slone above! 
He Boar'd at tome to Light's remotest smile, 
Drank spirit-scenes from G-Iorj's highest tower; 
Or sank amid Chaotic-wonders lost 
E'er God-lit Being throned a Deity ! 
And view'd at will Creation's mighty wild 
A si pi d f d ml n th n 

Hell fl m 1 nd n H n a h d w 11 j 
An^ ] a 1 S ph m ) ut g Id du t 
And Imm t 1 ty nn n 11 m d — 
Fou d ht but d d Omn p I: n a! ne ! 

He ha f, d ft gl Jl ht and ul 

Thi t d t ha k n 1 P unt f b g 

And w t w t! In p t i ly P 
Dipp dnthdwfEmd h me 

High t n p f Inim tal ty 

' Ho classic made the home in which he lived 
And sacred every sod his footsteps press'd; 
Yea, his lyre's magic resurrection was 
To dust in vaults of Old Antiquity — 
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Being to bosom of Oblivion ! 
Things buried long forth from their graves aroBOj 
And life and beauty gave to breathless forms — 
To very stones and senseless rocks lent, tongues ! 
From womb of Mystery new creations leap'd ; 
The home, of Darkness glorious Light illumined, 
And man lived centuries with Futurity ! 

'Fame's trumpet huge fiU'd with his glorious 

Till Eayy wept and sighed herself away, — 

World-famous ! Praise surrounded him as light : 

He wrapt high. Honor 'round him like a robe — 

Wrestled with Glory's self and made her his ! 

Posterity his debtor is : — she pays 

Him not 1 He died and is forgotten qnite. 

Dark ages long this sun of Fame eclipsed ; 

The vale of Nameless Night treasures his dust, 

Forgetfulness his glory and his name. 

So let him rest in arms of Quietude 

Till Judgment Morn with .thunders shall awake 

The tomb to noon with present Deity, 

And then the Poet shall arise and burn 
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Bright Glory's own, day-flamiag like a sun. 

' Lo ! hero is one, who while he was on Earth, 
With Contemplation deep, secluded lived 
In moss-grown dwelling of ancestral fame, 
And «p to mountain-home of Wisdom walk'd 
To pluek bright Knowledge from her hidden depth 
And revei in the heart of Mystery : — 
Dfi'p Ihouffhted Wisdom's giant tmoer of mind! 
Full oft he sat with Contemplation's self 
Deep mn'.ing long in a wild cave retired, 
The busy world shut out, and nought was found 
Save soul up-reaching — on, to find its God. 
He loved converge with self, loved silence much 
And sweet retirement and lone solitude : — 
Less idle ne'er than when ho idle was. 
And never less alone than when alone. 
Desired to hear, more than he sought to speak, 
For he was bless'd with one less tongue than ears : 
He wore a seal upon his olos'd-up lips. 
And ever loved to think, while Folly taik'd. 
Knew what, when, where to speak to purpose true — 
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Effect, and aho to keep « lence knew 

Speech e er unli\rd hio lip? nnl heait at once, 

While very soul rode f rth with Elonueni^e. 

His wisdom s fire hke auii to morning light 

To darknefs gave ^nd sombre Jgniran^'e 

Beheld the flame in her chaotic home 

Wheii lean d his brow on hand his laloting soul 

From though tfulnesa profound, hr n^ht wonders 

forth 
And mysteries myaternns unveiled 
Marv'loTis to eye of al! futunty 
Mid Doubt s ^loum wilderness mid diy "iprang up. 
And Knowledge rose and smil d it Ceitamty. 
His mighty mind sat mirro! d in hia look; 
His spirit-speaking face reveild a soul 
Where imago of a God was visible, 
And handiwork of great Omnipotence : 
Intensity of thought his sage brow crown'd, — 
Forth from his eye the very lightnings Seap'd, 
And men look'd reverence at him as he paas'd. 



'He tower'd aloft a miracle of mind, 
A mount of light illuming to the world— 
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A blazing Bun in Wisdom's firmament ! 
By G-enios' fire and flame of Science' torch 
The womb of dark Obscurity Le lit 
And Knowledge' self revealed her ways to man ; 
On Learning's wing he upward sped star-high, 
And numher'd o'er and named each diamond orb 
On Night's bespangled bosom burning hright. 
His all-subduing thougbt thro' Mystery drove 
Wedge-like ! He saw in darkness, and as light 
Immortal was, for midday dwelt with him :— 
Unfolded Nature as a book, and read 
At will to man— the manuscript of Heaven. 
World-light! Around him thronging Nation's 

flock' d; 
They, basking in Lis sunbeams found the day — 
Feasting on manna and the bread of life. 
Till death-eolips'd by darkness and the tomb 
Was Wisdom's sun — and all the world was night. 

'Hero 's one, who while he lived thought little 

thoughts, 
Spake much, and ever spake before he thought—- 
Loud rattling many nothings in an hour ! 
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His fluency of tongue without the oil 

Of Wisdom ran, and demonstrations gave 

To all— -of mind's machinery out of tune : 

In him had silence been Wisdom's sublime. 

Hia woful want of intellect, wrote—' Fool ' 

Upon his soulless face in capitals. 

He never read a book, or saw himself, 

Yet thought poor self the greatest man alive ! 

So little knew he sought to know no more— - 

Was e'en too dull to learn in schoo! of sage 

Experience — the alphabet of things ! 

His head was fiU'd with Folly's maze of mist; 

In chamber dark of Igoorance soul slept, 

And brute alone and dust were visible. 

What weight of ignorance, stupidity — 

What depths of darkness and of nothingness. 

And what profundity of nonsense all 

Were in that little, mole-like head of his 

Unknown to sense and hollow as a gourd ! 

Sense stood agape at his stupidity 

Till Feeling's heart bled inward, and she wept, 

And Pity, from tear-loaded heart sigh'd out; 

'A world-jest ! Wonder winning every eye 
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K'en Folly's shadow of the Fall of Man! 
Creation yet in her chaotic state ! 
Dawn dimly faint of an immortal soul! 
Jehovah's image shrouded deep in death — 
Eternal likeness buried in the dust!' 

'The HYPOCRrr£,~deception eloquent! 
Who wore a double tougue new-oiled and smootl 
Glib, voluble — a well-dissembVd sin ! 
Chameleonized she every color wore 
That Nature owns— a rainbow of all dies! 
Her soul was dragon-mazes of Deceit 
Wherein Destruction's daggers were coneeal'd; 
Her mouth was Falsehood's home and house oi 

Guile, 
Envenomed breath the bane of Perfidy: 
Her words were treachery; her love was hate; 
Her smiles so many deaths all dragon- a rm' d ; 
Her kisises desth-masks and vile serpent charms, 
And her einbraee the dagger's deadly stab ; — 
Beguiling, wooing, charming to betray, 
And cheat self more than all the world beside! 
Loath'd oroeodiie — e'er weeping to devour! 
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A lip- deluding, heart-concealing deatt ! 
Vile contradiction and a, living lie ! 

'The Devil's fool she was in Virtue's garb 
With hell in thoughts by scripture honeyed all — 
Gfod on her lips and Legion at her heart ! 
A scorning christian while a very fiend — 
Fattening for day of dreadful slaughter near 
And ripening for the fire — ne'er to be quench'd! 
The laugh of fiends by God and man despised. 
In holy armor clad she fought for Sin- 
Wrestling with God to gain applause of men ! 
Besieging Heaven to take by storm— ^ purse I 
Her adoration-lifted hand grasp'd Earth! 
Fell wolf in sheepfold of the Lord of Life ! 
Wash'd wickedness baptised to fouler stains ! 
She, half a Satan was, e'er Satan's own. 

'Here 's one who look'd a yawn and lived a dream ! 
His walk claimed kindred with the torpid sloath, 
And his stupidity with doltish jack, — 
His sluggish pace the Up to laughter moved ! 
His gluttony and gruntings were the hog's, 
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And growlings, saarlinga, saappings as the dog's, 
While lo ! his form erect, shadow' d — a man ! 
He pasa'd Care careless by, and heedless grinn'd 
His days he spent in sleep, nights in dehauoh; 
He when not hungry ate — drank tho' not dry. 
And when ho needed no repose he slept. 
He oalj lived to eat, to drink, to sleep 
And pull his raiment off and put it on — 
Hot hasting down to poverty and shame, 
And ever in Temptation's road to Sin 
And death and hell — tempting the Tempter stood 
He was an unbent bow unfit for use, 
A lounger in the home of Indolence, 
A foe to health of body, peace of mind. 
His torpid body sottish and relaxed, 
Invited Pestilence to house with him — 
World-cipher and the murderer of time ! 
Desires were all asleep and senses dead; 
Life was a living death and time a waste j 
He was the grave of life entombing sou! 
That feign would be on wing to find its God — 
Live-corpae, by Idleness inhum'd alive! 
Blank of .existence and life-chaos he — 
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Lii'e-vaeuum abhorr'd by Nature's self! 
He ever rested without lassitude, 
Sought to be idle, to do nothing strove, 
Sweet rest to him a heavy labor was — 
Fatigued to death with having nought to do ! 
He to no purpose lived, and died — not mias'd, 
Bequeathing to his wretch'd posterity— 
Dishonor, ignorance and poverty. 

'See one who wore a shallow mind and heart 
Corrupt upon ber back, that passers-by 
Her folly might behold ! She spent her ail 
(And not to please her own, but other's eyes,) 
Her body to adorn and soul forget ! 
Life's ohase was after Vanity and Vice; 
A dangling curl hid God from view, and toys 
Out weigh'd Heaven and eternity of bliss. 
Walked Fashion's rounds of' haughtiness and sin, 
In the straight-jacket of Politeness dress'd 
Priding in peacock-splendors of her short 
Liv'd rags — fig-leaf array of fallen Earth ! 
While brainless Folly mark'd her dear beloved. 
She hung her happiness on Flattery's lip; 
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Her peace upon the whisper of Applause; 
Her joy one look of praise; a bow, a nod 
Was heaven enough, and ffll'd each vain desire. 
One solemn thought of winding-sheet, or Heli, 
Was life's eclipse that horrified the soul, 
Or thought on death — perdition to her peace. 
In self she dared not look, for nought was there 
Save Foolery and Old Man with his deeds ; — 
Beyond the grave? Despair stood hideous there 
Eclipsing every hope I therefore balls, plays 
And parties ttickiy crowded 'round her heart 
Beguiling wo with Siren smile of peace. 
Earth was her Heaven and her eternal all — 
Her hope, desire and every wish she had ; 
She knew not self, and flew from Wisdom's light 
And scora'd to taste a Savior's pardoning love. 
Ofttimes she stood for hours 'twixt comb and glass — 
A painting at a gaudy image gaaed ! 
While Judgement's councils sat on every hair 
She curl'd, and one amiss high treason deem'd 
'G-ain.st common wealth of Vanity and Sin. 
A wrinkle gave affrightj a hair turn'd gray 
A dread assassin seem' d, destroying all 
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Her bliss, and soon as seen — ptuck'd out wild-ejed I 
Her heart was home of Fickleness and death, 
A»d Sioul the throne of Arrogance and Pride — 
So little eoul within that she was vain 1 
With Folly's self thro' FMhioa's giddy rounds 
Light trip'd the gaudy toy e'er rustling on 
Wide way along in her unpaid-for silks! 
A guild ed-sorrow, white-waah'd wretchedness, — 
Creation's bastard, blushing painted grace ! 
Vain FashioD. ia base Folly's, willing slave 
Whom paint can't turn to loveliness and charms. 

'A butterfly existence thus she lived 

A-flitting onward thro' vacuity 

Of life, to blind with tinse! show the gaze 

Of her own brother worms! And night and day 

She strove with labor, cost and agony 

Kidicuiousness to sublime, and take 

By storm of typocritic subtlety 

A coxcomb's heart as empty as ber own ! 

' Here lies the pride of old Antiquity : 
Creation waa ia magio of bis art — 
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Life, light and shade oblivious miDgling ! 
The Very breath of life was to be seen 
In pictures' loot that talk'd of intellect ! 
A speaking image rose from pencil's toueli 
At will, and to beholders cried aloud ; 
'Here, Art and Nature jou behold on strife; 
Perfection's self stands heaping doubt on doubt 
Xong lost whiles judging which hath mastery.' 
His living canvass was Life's mirror true, 
Where goddess Nature looting day by day 
Saw her heaven-faee reflecting Deity : 
Ay, he could paint the antic wilds, a,nd arch 
Shrewd meaning of the monkey's eye ! He toueli'd 
Young Beauty's cheeks and poetized her charms. 
While An gel -beauties smil'd them into life ! 
Each form did voice itself and fasten 'round 
The heart, and features all look'd spirit forth 
And inspiration wed to Imraortalitj. 
But now with G-rim ForgetfiUness he lies 
Night's nameless one eternized with Oblivion. 

'AH these have given their riches up and power 
Ambition, greatness, wisdom, folly, fame — 
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Lost, oiied with Gulf of Darkness all profound. 
But drop of .blood in all canat thou behold? 
Who seeketh blood within Oblivion's realme 
Of rnin, dust and night shall seek iu vain : — 
Haste ! I ^ve Earth and all therein contained ; 
Her mighty ruler, too, I give— her king 
Oblivion's runaway — mine only son! 
Who, from deep hollow of my side eloped 
To Being's God-lit throne and call'd him — 

Time. 
Ah, haste thee Death! to conquest now arouse 
And be a storm, — to desolation sweep 
And war thy might for blood where blood is 

found : — 
O ! rend, slay, kill, consume, blast and devour 
Each thing that lives, moves, breathes and grows 

within 
The hollow, of Almighty Maker's heaven 
Expanded hand that ruleth over all 
And all directs. Blast Time's fleet-flying wing — 
Existence-ruling, Ogre-ponderous arm 
That hurleth Years unto their graves headlong; — 
I grant thee all — accept — depart and feast.' 
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He. ceased and sighed, Rtill mourning for his son — ■ 
His long lost aon six thousand years eioped. 
Death saw not blood — Night only and Despair I 
And Famine deep his every vital rent, 
Whiles thus he roared harsh- gratingly to Night 
As the inferaai Echo's hoarse, rough blast 
To Mockery's ear in eavera of the damned : 

' I Toved that world from fall of man till now, 
Coursed her ten thousand thousand times around 
Thro' storm, calm, heat and cold and ■ lifts and 

death, — 
Know well thy godlike son and where he reigns — 
Ay, reign he will till Scythe of Death shall glow 
All fire, and wake its hells of fury up 
Kerce as last thunder of Omnipotence 
And hurl to Ruin and Eternity. 
Earth ! idol of my soul I loved thee wei! ! 
Thou Earth I rich harvest field by Death-scythe 

I mark'd thy myrrh-perfumed vales and hills 
With the dust-leveling bosom of Decay, — 
Creation-throned, Death made his proud seat thee, 
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And o'er great Nature reigned without compeer! 
Behold Death driven from his high estate, 
And Wo and Ruia hurl'd from mighty thrones ! 
Gfod but unveiled his face smile-lit with Heaven — 
Destruction's hosts were shadows 'neath His feet ! 
Eetiring Hell howled out and fell Despair, 
While Earth re-Edened leap'd to meet her God. 
Ah! who's omnipotent save Lord of Hosts? 
Grim Death is but an agent of his will 1 
A servant in bjways of Providence — 
As Nothing's self in presence of great All ! 
I never felt so little until now— 
Is the Devourer turning back to nought? 
Annihilation come — Death would not he,' 

He still'd and stood a blank— bewildered Wo 
Without the light of Hope, or smile of Heaven — 
Hell-grief communing with his wretchedness ! 
Despair, smote by the Worm that never dies ! 
Eternal Dial, thunder' d, and he wolte 
Pire-eyed, and roar'd with hatred and contempt: 

' Death a day-labourer in the field of Time ! 
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Mortality's slave serving for a crum ! 

Wast thou not mightj in the days of Eld?, 

Yea, who but God wrought wonders like to thee ? 

I was the thunder of the wrath of God 

And ate Antideluvians at a meal! 

Death rode the sword that o'er Jerusalem liung 

With flame of vengeance and the frown of Heaven : 

I marshal'd her sky-armies fierce and fell — 

Fire-battles fought and rain'd their blood on man : 

On Titus' sword thro' holy city swept 

And smote the chosen Israel of God. 

But now, alas ! on Earth, Death is not known — 

A gone-by tale unheard by mortal ear ! 

Not read of e'en in ancient clironicle — 

Not named in all nomenclature of Time, 

Nor shall, for a long thousand years to come; — 

Milhntal Bay Ulumeth Marth as Heaven,! 

I saw it come bright as the smile of God ; 

Fair as Perfection's paradise of charms ; 

As Fancy's thoughts of Eden -loveliness j 

Elysian fields of blessedness and peace — 

Imagination's view of Deity! 

I saw Jerusalem descend from Heaven — 
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Ood'8 Tabernaoie dwelling with mankind, 
And G-od with men, and thej Ms children are: 
Him, day and night thej in hia temple land, 
While pure heart's love of one Tast people roil 
To ear of Deity loud thundering on : 
' The Lord Jehovah reigns, and kingdoms all 
Of Eden-earth the kingdoms are of Christ— 
Bride and the Bridegroom 's one, alleluia !' 
Ten thousand hills reecho hack the strain, 
And hosts of Heaven loud answer in their strength : 
'Eternal Sahhath of the Lord hath come! 
Rejoice 0, Earth ! and clap thy hands, with theo 
Salvation dwells and ali thy tongues are praise I 
Boll on thrice happy day of love roll on, 
God fills the world as water the great deep, 
And Eden smiles as Heayen — alleluia I' 

' The world from hlood and carnage God hath 

eleans'd, — 
The voice of Violence not heard on Earth 
Nor is Destruction's mark on face of things;— 
The whole world is the paradise of God, 
The human race one brotherhood of men, — 
12 
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No foe to harm, no spoiler to destroy, 
For God hath -victory over Sin and Hell, 
And reigns supreme o'er Satan and his power. 
I saw the Beast that fed himself and Death 
On seas of Martyr's blood sink down to Hell 
With weight of wo and wretchedness and crime — 
All Inquisitions thundering at his heels I 
Whiles dast of saints all glorified arose 
In heavenly robes of Immortality, 
To live and reign with Christ a thousand years. 
And Sorrow, Sighing, Sin, Disease and Pain 
Down to the Pit are hurVd with dragons damn'd ; — 
Infirmity and Age and wreteh'd Deformity 
To Youthfulness and Innocence have turn'd 
And sing and shout rejoicing in their God. 
Grim War washed clean his hands from brother's 

blood, 
And man hath ceased to be a wolf to man. 
Earth's heart doth hallow Virtue like a god ; 
Heaven's Peace is all in all; Religion bless' d — 
That Vine of God from Eden's sacred bower 
Now shades the world, and nought save Holiness 
la seen beneath its glorious canopy. 
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'Stately the Bride to meet the Bridegroom rose, — 
How glor'ouB are her stopS' — her strength the Lord ! 
Mortality ia Immortality, 

And Death hath nothing left him to devour : 
Earth-heaven withholds from jaws of Death her 

blood ! 
I've served thee since the dawn of time began, — 
One favor asked — Eternity denies ! 
'Twas I that gave Oblivion tings and crowns 
And monarehieg and principalities; 
'Twas I that gave thee sll this sScred dust — 
These wonders wondrous — all thou boldest dear; 
Millenial Day shall I not then outlive, 
And hear her ghost howl o'er Oblivion hills ? 
Say, who will give the Earth when I am gone 
She fled? Canst thon leap o'et Eternal-wavo 
And give Oblivion to the light of Life ? 
Nay, this to thine own servant Death belongs, 
Thy very humble servant — very true — 
E'er true — obedient. Wilt thou reward? 
I 've faithful served six thousand years complete.' 

He ceas'd and silence was that Chaos spake 
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All ear h« hiing him on Jijternallip 

And oned with answer jet la embryo, 

Whilea moments in the orbs of centuries roU'd. 

Eternity, stjjd like Nonentity, 

Long burled in himself — In inity ' 

Soul travail in the mazes far rem;te 

Heait yearning o er and uiingling with his son — 

His long lost son since Beings dawn eloped! 

G-rief was around him as ObliTion, 

And wasteful Wo hang on him like a world. 

Death s ejes flamed sulphur dens A fearful 

h^ht 
Hia face iHum d that show d him Horror's wreck, 
Or fell Distraction grinning it the Shades. 
Eternity new routing up himself 
A moment wjke as from a dream and said: 

'0! thou dread rum of the writh tf God 

Wilt thou not learn to fast? thou wilt— thou 

For why fchould Feasting ftast etomally? 
Shall Gluttony of gorging make no end ? 
Intemperance twills not Iticchus howl for ayo 
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And Drunkenness lays length of beastliness 
Witli filthy hog in ditch, or mire, or slough 
And starves to life and manhood onco again. 
Earth, days of famine well as plentyhath, 
And man shall have long sleep for his short toil. 
Hast thou, not learnt to fast? sure infancy 
Taught this. Thine own wretch'd mother gave 

Thy jaws knew not to drain nutritious milk; 

Long years elapsed e'er Abel's blood was thine; 

Mankind had then one thousand years of life: 

If tender youth for centuries abstained, 

To what may not maturity attain? 

Thou hast the blood of kingdoms now in store 

And yet a-how! for cruelty and wo ! 

Thou goblin foul that claimest infernal birth ! 

Whom Hellhounds tore from, horrid womb of Sin 

And hurl'd forth — hideous! So huge, so foul 

And monstrous, that Hell's su lphur-]f carted king 

Beelzebub fore'er unshaken — quak'd ! 

Hell-legions puzzled were to comprehend 

And all the powers of Darkness shriek'd appall' d, 

Till Indignation smote infernal doors 
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And Death curse-like lode Earth devouring Life 
And stamp'd tia mark of ruin on the world.' 

He as^dth pk d dtpL gain, 

Whil b k t th d d 1 k t m 

And E h m d Obi m u t 

The t d 1 1 ud E 1 m t bl — 

Soul d g w h f A h 1 f T e 

In all th m It g y f W — 

Cave gl m d d d D pth h d nt — 

D p 
Sucl 1 1 f 1 h m t th t N ht 

As m d Et 1 II k t mM j k — 

Too t f H m h p f fi t 
Grim D th f 11 f f 1 — D m t 
His th ht d D p t h b w — 

Awf 1 R h 1 g tl d 1- It 
And h d H h bl n 11 g! 

In a Iph d f P d m m — 
Eed J 1 II I g h t t fi fi I 
Earth II S jth h m f Id 

His ht h nd i d th w f 1 p t d woke 

The b J fl m t hi 
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But wasteful fury saw the dreadful mark 
Divine, and paled like sun by moon eclipsed, 
And look'd a beacon on Oblivion-hills! 
With spirit-voice, convulsively it said ; 

'I can not — dare not smite Eternity: 
Behold ! Jehovah frowns and what am I? 
Why threatens Death? Have I a traitor been? 
What Fate herself oould do have I not done 
And faoed the foe rejoicing evermore 1 
When I could smite have I not smitten dead 
And gloried in the deed? Bear witness — Death! 
Have I not served thee long and gallantly? 
Thy Scythe 0, Death ! is faithfu! still and true : 
With the great G-od at war shall I triumph — 
From the Almighty-hand wrench Victory? 
Let thou and I — the G-rave and Hell be dumb, 
For lo! we're conquer'd all and chain'd and 

quell'd ! 
I'm not Death's Scythe by Sin and Satan forged, 
But shepherd's crook that awes the stilly fold.' 

It ceased to speak, and with pale Fear agleam 
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Low-erouohing, 1 
Like fell Affright from coming of lier foe. 
Death, down to deep of ail confusion sank— 
A sea of grief and vast abyss of wo ! 
Supreme distraction and infernal wreck 
Harsh growling: 'Must iay by, ov — be laid by!' 
His furnace-flaming eyes heart-anguish flaah'd, 
And thus he bellowed like an Erebus : 

'Fate 's seal'd and all is lost! Death 's damn'd 

Day of Almighty God 'a e'en at the door 1 

! who shall stand secure save God's Eleot 

In sunny robes of Immortality — 

A-shout with joy on their eternal hills ! 

To old Iniquity and Death — wo — wo ! 

Destruction groans to Ruin in her cell, 

And Vengeance is awake to war for aye 

Damnation roars to Torment thunder- voiced; — 

Hell ia a Hell eternal in her wo ! 

Death asks not mercy—Hell hath none to give — ■ 

Ye fiends — I come! Ye damn'd — we meet, we 
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At wild uproar uprons'd Eternity, 

Ganght Death's last word while djing on the ear. 

And interrupting, thus, in haste replied : 

' We meet! 'Tis true indeed, and thou — a foe! 

But wherefore ? ! that I might prove a friend 

And give thee back to carnage and to blood.' 

'A friend!' Death thundered in his wild surprise, 

'A friend — Bternitj a friend! and how?' 

He ceased, deep pondering. Interest most intense 

And mute anxiety, jaws seal'd with seals. 

Hot as Impatience-self bursting to hear. 

Right forward bent to meet each word half way 

That roU'd sonorous from Eternal tongue — 

Fond'rous and mighty as an Earthquake's groan 

Thus in OtiliTion-shaking eloquence; 

'Behold the vast, deep hollow of my side ! 

In fathomless abyss — chaotic wild ! 

Those mountain-heights of sacred Dust might house. 

Or Earth, a revolution make complete, 

Tea, planets, stars that world the heaven of space 

Loose them therein as 'mid ethereal blue ! 

Behold me rent, torn, gone, and — flod away ! 
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Myself no longer perfect and complete 

As when Creation with Confusion dwelt. 

In mighty -void immeasurable as Niglit 

Time slept, and was, — that likeness of a G-ed ! 

Filling all wondrous cavity within 

Till call'd to king great Being's starry throne 

And feed Existence with the breath of Life. 

His presence gave to Pleasure's eupita joy, — 

Charm'd into hliss Oblivion-quietude 

Till groans ! deep-wounded groans and deadly came 

From one in labor sore and agony ; — 

I heard appall'd! nor knew what then had ehanc'd; 

No eye with fire celestial gleaming bright 

Could pluck from Chaos-heaEt seal'd Mystery, — 

Truths unreveal'd to Revelation give. 

'Fell shrieks announo'd af&iotion deepning still! 
Shriek answered back to shriek, and scream to 

scream 
Lamentable and wild — wo-gnaw'd and damnd 
Till Time knew— Liie I His eye drank light of 

Heaven ; 
Blind Ignorance, fell from her throne abhorr'd, 
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And Wisdom sat upon his mind a god. 
He heard the groan of Sorrow from afar; 
His heart was melted to a fount of love, — ■ 
Soul oned itself with Wretchedness remote, 
And spirit yearned to fly and be relief. 
The wing of vast Impatience then he nerved, 
While eaeh sneceeding groan new pinions ga.ve. 
Anxiety, in eaeh wild look told haste, 
And Agony sat on his brow convuls'd. 
Lengths long a-down his lip hung piteous. 
Whiles Pity's sighs met Misery's shrieks with teare 
And gave to Mercy's brow the crown of Gcod. 
With Passion, long, hia swelling silence fought 
But fought in vain! Feeling's volcanic fires 
Devonrous flam'd within and Would have scope, — 
G^od-attribute ! Mortals and immortals 
Oppose alike in vain. The soul must speak ; 
A season it maybe imprison' d, chain' d. 
But last 'twill burst to sweep omnipotent! 
Like some vast river stay'd by a strong wall 
Till waters meet united in their might 
And down t<t ruin hurl all 'posing things, — 
Stil! on impetuous as Destruotion leap 
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Drowning the vast-exteaded plaio below! 
So, councils deep of soul. The tongue must speak, 
Voice thunder them, or Etna an eruption is. 
They, o'ep my son triumph'd and Hierarohs 
Whiles God on Ohaos breath'd the breath of livee. 
Time spake, and fire on words of wisdom rodo, 
Aud eloquence, thus, like a torrect roar'd : 

'Sire holy! Father dread — Eternity I 

LoBg I have loved thee well, served and obeyed, 

And I will ever love as I have loved 

While firm foundations of Oblivion stand — 

And may they stand for aye as adamant ! 

But — list! O! my Wed father list! I woold 

Soothe Misery, wipe Sorrow's tear away. 

Relieve Distress and chase the sigh of Grief; 

Lull Care to rest, speak peace to Trouble's heart, 

Bind up Aifliction and Disease's wounds, 

Heal Agony, hang smiles on lip of Wo, 

Give back the heart of Wretchedness to Heaven 

And plenty shower on Poverty and Want. 

That groan again! 0, how it rends my heart! 

Soul-gnawing screams lamentable and wild— 
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Another ! Yet another ! long, loud, fell ! 

Thine only daughter calls with cries and tears — 

Thy daughter Chaos, eldest and first loved. 

I am alone the hope of her despair, 

The rose of health to her sore agony. 

This, Prophecy of Eld, by thee oft conn'd 

Thy constant wonder and delight, declares : 

'The great JehovaJi — Heaven' » eternal king I 

Shall on Old Ckaoi smile omnipotent 

And make her pregnant. Let Eternal-heart 

JHovi groan with growing life till Time shall fly 

And pluck Creation from, the womh of Nought.' 

This Will Eternal travails nigh to hirth, 

And Prophecy loud groans t-o be fulflll'd. 

Then haste me to thy child in her great neeiJ; 

I pray to fly to Chaos' quick relief. 

Their children's prayers kind parents love to 

Sweet Mercy's self is my own father's heart — 
His daughter he will nerer cease to bless. 
!■ now to fised decrees of Pate give heed, 
Or Heaven's dread wrath shall blast us with a 
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'He eeas'd and Beem'd Impatience wing'd for 

flight :— 
Wtat eonld I when a daughter's woes besought? 
Wiat coufd I when my own loved son implor'd ? 
E'en prophecy was quoted! and it fell 
From lips as thunder from right hand of God. 
My son ! my son ! dearer than ought save G-od 
I cried, we part as soul and body part,-^ 
And I — content! Go— fly to Chaos — fiy; 
The number Six, is set the sign thereof, 
Break thou the seal and bid Creation be : — 
But haste return, thy father's heart to cheer, 
Eor I am Night and endlessly alone. 

'Th n n d w th an Imio rtal might he rose, 
Bur t d k nfln i h. t 1 home 
And all a u d 1 tord Et n tj 
Hehddntn h k Itny groan 
The nff ng m than C h r knew ! 

But Ik m m t hug lib unding on 
O'er God-built orbs of Heaven and leaping Space 
To light his fiery trail at every sun. 
So Time rusb'd a divinity in flight 
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To OhaoB drear. DeliTerance came with him! 

And from that throe-belabor* d agony 

The beauteous child Creation, leap'd complete 

Star-gleaming bright the glories of her God, — 

The hand of God was pietur'd in her look! 

Spring, Summer blossom'd on her face of charms. 

And Edea gem'd her sunny breast with Heaven. 

So perfect and complete the gfory was 

That Angels bless'd of God gave shout of joy 

And Heaven's Eternal, seeing — good pronounc'd. 

'But when seventh Morn had dumb the east all 

The clasp was rent that tied maternal heart, 
And from love's arms she leap'd — divine, entire, — 
Embraced youth-smiling Time, and kiss'd and said : 
'Thou of the rosej-cheek and zephyr-breath 
And sunny looks bright blazing like a Heaven! 
Thoa nimble-leaping, orient-smiling Time, 
I leave thy father to his world of Night, 
And I will Chaos my old mother leave 
And haste to realms of glory and to light. 
Parents so grum and homes so dark as theirs 
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Ill suit Youth, Beauty, Sport and Loveliness : — 
Fair Beaiity 's not admired, sweet Sj)ort's reprov'd — 
Youth must be Age, or frown'd at and condemn'd I 
To gain eternal pleasures is to fly — 
Together fly — together live and love 
And rule a kingdom of our own like God ! 
Behold, yoa glory of the new-horn Day, 
Bright centre of revolving Planets eight — 
Flooding all worlds with light of Deity ! 
Be that, the pure empyrean of our joys — 
Our throne esalted where we reign supreme 
Hard by the throne of the Eternal All 
To lead the Star-hosts in their paths thro' heaven.' 
She ceased, with look of Jove whereon hung soul; 
Enraptured Time leap'd high for joy and said : 
' Be ours for aye the music of the Spheres ! 
And glorious, too, and many be our days 
As starry deities that dance 'round God.' 

'He ended, hteathing spring. Oned hearts and 

hands. 
Like fatal arrows sent from Ogre's how 
Enormous and well bent, they outflew Thought, 
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And left Old Chaos and Eternity 
Steeped iri Diatraotion's tear and ga!i of Grief 
To mourn tbeir loss-^deplore tlieir flight in vain, 
ATenge— avenge ! ! right me of these wrongs, 
These galling wrongs that deeply gore the soul — 
0! hring them back fast hound in Ruin's chains 
And I will be Death's feast in Famine's hour — 
A peaceful rest from thy long labors all ; — 
Yea, I will lull thee quietly asleep 
In Honor's Bed on Euin's sacred Pile 
Till God's Millennium of peace, joy, love 
In' arms of Night shall howl to Evil's Morn 
Of Death and Hell and Devastatioti uear! 
Then Death, to vengeance shall awake again 
And sweep from conquering unto conquest on — 
Shake Earth, while I the golden harvest reap: — 
One thousand years repose I'll grant thee Death.' 

He ceased. Death bellow'd joyous agony: 
' Hail, Chamlbers dark of Desolation, hail !' 
Black Horror ! brooding Silence and Old Night — 
All sacred wonders of Oblivion I 
Thou Ruin's Pile of loneliness and peace 
13 
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AH B I— 11 1 I T m t w 1 m tl ou ! 
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Th«a spake he loud, and would have spoken on. 
But huge uprose Eternity — like God ! 
Full breathed upon the Life- devouring fiend : — 
He sank. He fell as Andes huge, or vast 
Olympus would if hurl'd aloft aud dash'd 
To Earth by Power Oranipotent. Bread lay — 
One long unmeasured ruin in his length 
O'er hill, o'er vale — aad Ruin's Pile the crown ! 
His desperate Bart slept cradled In hia arm3. 
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And his all-monatrous Scythe around him twiii'd — 
His only winding sheet, nor groan'd to fell 
Destruction now, but seem'd like one in love ! 
And Earth knew Peace and Joy one thousand years, 
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BOOK V. 

From Nothing's Ohainhers dire of Nameless Night, 
Thro' all AnDihiktion's mighty voiJ 
Celestial- winged Vision sped as Thought — 
Forth to the Tallei/ of tlie Shade of Death, 
Whose Mirror gave to view — ^The Closing Scene. 

I saw Religion fall from her high tower, 
And Virtue speed to her own native Heaveo — 
Thy spotless robe 0, Innocence ! defiled, 
While Piety proclaim'd that all was lost. 
Mourn 0, ye Nations that adore the Lord ! 
Who daily walk with Him as friend with friend, 
While shouting glory to the Lord of Hosts 
199 
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Lament! weep! Vengeance' roar is heard afar, 

Blackness of Darkness stirretb. up Kerself 

And Euin's hosts come armed with many hells 1 

Ye woods ! ye groves ! ye everlasting hills 

Resound — <Wo to inhabitants of Earth!' 

Ye rocks ! howl out, for Death and Hell are near. 

Groan thou — 0, Earth ! 0, wai! with agony 

Eor crown of Peace is falling from thy brow, 

And Eden-glories flying from thy hills I 

Thy cheek of loveliuesa begins to pale; 

Thy joyous youth is wrinkling into age,— ^ 

Thou beauty bilking in the smile of God ! 

Thy night is coming and thy grave is dug. 

Great Nature ! beauteous, God-made Nature — thou ! 

! rend thy glories all — put sackcloth on 

And down from thy heaven-home exalted oome^ 

Prostrate in ashes rose-wreathed maiden — weep '. 

Pour out thy soul till Angels feel the wo. 

For Loveliness decks but the tomb of Death. 

Millennial Day is fleeing from the world — 

Prophetic Sabbath, Jubilee of Earth 

Three hundred sixty thousand years in length ! 

Lo! Angels are retiring on their clouds 
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And Christ and Martyrs home to GJory speed 
And speak the reign of Horror nigh at hand. 

The king of Day majestic waJks the heavens 

High-towering on superior and aloae 

With floods of glory hlazing him around, 

While waiting worlds drink daylight from, his beams ! 

Full-orbed immensity that crowns the skies, 

Art thou the buckler of Omnipotence, 

Or Heaven's all-orient eye down-looking — Day? 

Art thou a smile upon the lip of God, 

Or a reflection from the Heaven of Heavens? 

Thou glowing witneM of Jehovah's word. 

How terrible the brightness of thy disk ! 

Thy God-created flame daja Earth with light, — 

What eye can gaze upon thee and yet live ? 

Heaven is thy pathway, light thereof thy rays — 

Night flies afar and worlds exult 'round thee! 

Art thou not a divinity 0, Sun ? 

Of glories brightest and tho most like God — 

From thy fa«e floodeth glory as from God's! 

High o'er Starland thou walkest like to Him — 

Art thou, its light? its life? its — Almighty! 
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In thy broad blaze great Nature lives for aye, 

And Darkness' self is vivid light 'foro thee! 

Behold, thy presence is Eternal Day, 

Thy absence — Night and Chaoa come again ! 

Thy awful presence speaks a Deity : 

Thou sweepest in thy strength omnipotent 

A daazling splendor burning on alone — 

All- brightness from whose smile Daylight is born, 

Whiles pale and lost sink all the hosts of heaven ! 

Thou flame of Day and glow of stars by night — 

World-life and deity of "Universe 

Had I not heard of God I 'd worship — thee! 

Pilgrim of Heavpn ! art journeying to God? 

Wilt thou grow old as doth Mortality, 

And call aloud in tby great need, on Death 

To lull thy wearied feebleness to rest. 

Or, is tby race from Being's birth to aye ? 

Thou must run down thou mighty clock of Time- 
Grow dim with death thou lighter-up of worlds ! 
Yes, Day- eyed Sun I thy glories shaji be queneii'd 
For God will breathe upon thy face of fire 
And thou shalt out as taper in a blast. 
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Thou prodigal of light ! e'on now thou sit'st 
On Old Hesperus' brow like Glory's (rowii 
On forehead of Arciangel, laminous. 
Calling thy far-extendod beams to rest 
That mantle clouds in purple and in gold. 
Weary thou sit'st ! there 'a sorrow on thy cheek — 
Sink, sink to night and bid the world farewell. 

Earth smiles an Edon, iovely wooing sight; 
Her fairy-bowers laugh out — Elysium ! 
Where Eomance wild in solitude arrayed 
And Spirit^shade and balmy Coolness walk 
With rose-eheek'd Health in rural quietude, 
While music-footed Zephyr breathes of Heaven 
And loads his odor-wing with Paradise 
Love-romping with the Elowrets of the Spring 
With fire of inspiration in his song. 
In their own fatness, wide her broad Farms spread 
And promise give of plenty to the world; 
Life-feeding Fields toss golden heads aloft, 
And ripening harvests wave — wealth to mankind ; 
Elysian Gardens all laugh out to flowers 
That load the bee with sweets the air with balm ; 
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Soft, shady Lawns inviting to repose 
Where Loveliness flower-crown'd with Beauty romps, 
And Children chemh-cheek'd gambol in love, 
Or lilies-like lay — careless flung on grass. 
Her little, round, proud Hills do people plains 
Where the swing-making Vine snake-like climbs 

And grape-hung boughs bend — purple luxuries! 
Broad Kivers, silver-veining flood the scene — 
On rumbling roll and' talk to shelly-shores 
Where shepherd's pipe gives music to the groves 
Whose leafy-lips kiss zephyrs passing by. 
High, light-reflecting Clifi's, where sunbeams glow 
With Glory's firea like Angel-bands above; 
Huge well-like Vallies, sombre in their depths 
Where dewdrops sleep the live long day away. 
Dark Glens in all their native wildness lone, 
Where Muses and Apollo rove at will 
And give their souls to Poetry and Love; 
Elf-haunted Caves of Terror and of Fear 
Where glow-worm's lamp is ghosts to cheek of 

Gloom, 
And Spirit-shadow, grum, midnights the noon 
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While Spectre Blackness holds her festivals. 
Grim Dens ! where Mora with Darkness wrestles hot 
Whiles on his throne eternal and alone 
Affrighted Night grows faint and sick least Heaven's 
Saraphio Light (the smile of Deitj) 
Should welcome to his home the god of Day, 
And give his bed of Sleep to Care and Toil. 
Earth's blue-robed Mountains are the Landscape's 

smile I 
The; hang afar dream-like, and spirits seem 
Of Fairy Land deep-slirouded in grey Mist : 
Their rook-crown'd heights heave high their heads 



Above the storm-oload's desolating howl 

To live forever in serene of Calm 

And bask in smile of Peace, sunshine and heaven. 

Embosomed lonely in the woodland skirts. 
Ambrosial Pools paint all the breeze-moved trees 
And sleep with heaven upon their sunny face ; 
Live landscapes speak from their bright mirror'd 

look — 
Clouds fleecy play on bosom pure' of pearl ! 
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The silver-footed Streams walk grassy lawns 
And to their silvan shores talk lovingly, 
And snake-!iko Brooklets, glide, quiet along 
While pebbles dance to sweetest harmony. 
Gay, skipping Rilla a-jump dance o'er the stones 
As things of life, and joyous as the Hours! 
Creeks, leap from rocks and change to Waterfalls, 
And "Whirlpools dimple o'er the Kiver'a cheek 
Whose waters roar to rocky depths and roll 
A clear, cold length of majesty along 
WhUes laughing waves come rippling to the shores. 
The crystal-bosom'd, rivers-drinking Lake 
Is Nature's mirror bright reflecting heaven ! 
It breathes dew-drops to flowery vales afar, 
And vapors gray rise curling front its breaat. 
All dotted o'er with fleetly flying ships 
That softly kiss Old Neptune's briny face 
And joyons play upon the glassy flood; — 
They seem like spirits of a fairy world 
Melting apace to nothingness and air! 
Vast Ocean dim in misty distance floats 
The king of Waters, monarch of the Floods — 
Live Komance all unveiled to eye of Earth ! 
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Creation thou of God watering the world, 
Thy living, fishy-waves are many poems 
And their world-muaic roars eternal ou :— 
Those lovely Isles are children at thy breast ! 

Great Nature wears full Eilen on her cheek, 
And all her flowers are rosy smiles of Spring. 
Vast Woody-wilds deep auburn'd o'er with Shade 
Where fawns are feeding in their innocence, 
And marriage-loving Vines are wed to Groves 
In loved embrace close- clinging to their joys, 
While fruit nectarean clusters all around 
In rich profusion — feasting to behold. 
Hi^e Forests give their branches to the cloud, 
And wave storm-wrestling heads in dizay hights — 
Beauty in boughs and music in their leaf. 
Like arrows, Pine and Fir trees dart aloft 
Spear-heads that pierce the sky— -half way up 

Heaven! 
Each bough is curtain'd round with wavy-leavea 
By Wisdom's hand and perfect Beauty made 
When most they sought their matchiesa skill to 

try. 
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The vale- embowering Elms like heroes war 
With Summer'a aultry fires that parch the heath, 
Atici spread shades wooing in their blessedness. 
The kingly Oaks in majesty up lise 
Rock-rooted and eloud-capt, crowning the plain 
With house-hke trunks and woody heads of storm : — 
A grand old Oak years-grey and bald at top, 
CJoud-high throws woqds-grown boughs heavens- 
reaching up 
And stands sublime the sentinel of bights 
And mighty herald of Antiquity. 
The water-loving Sycamore, white, smooth 
And branchy, freckles o'er the river's face 
And clings to stony shore grotesque and wild. 
The Laurel-grovea unfading branches 'give 
To breeze, and weave their own immortal arms 
In G-Iory's wreaths to crown the Poet's brow. 
Doth not yon graceful- waving Willow talk 
Of gesture perfect unto Eloquence, 
Whose action times with Zephyr's heavenly song F 
The Aspen with perpetual-motion leaves 
To Melancholy lisps in mystic. notes 
And with the passing spirits — diaJogues. 
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The joUj-tripping, spirit-footed Air 
Feeds with the breath of life the joyous Hours 
And gives the World-harp heavenly rhapsodies ! 
Young Zephyrs romp within love-wooing bowers 
And tune to harmony the sweet bird's throat; 
They curl at will the aged Ocean's beard — 
They chase the flying billows o'er the spray, 
And lift on high the fragrant head of flowers:— 
Those fairy-footed Winds have each a voice, 
And melting as Love's sigh dissolving hearts; 
Soft-breathing children, they, of Tempest are, 
And spiril^Iike play — tiptoe with the Hours. 

Birds speck the scene and give the Landscape — 

voice ! 
Their laughing souls are innoeently glad : 
They sing their sonnets from the breezy-groves 
To love-mates wed to their rich wealth of eggs, 
Or on wings glitter brilliant gems of air, 
And like the all-hued rainbow — paint the heavens ! 
The merry Lark rings ditties to the spring 
Till skies speak out like a rich peal of bells, 
And air all music fills the dome of Heaven. 
14 
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The jolly Thtasli in canopy of leaves 
Wakes up wild-warbling woods to rhapsodiea, 
And Catbird with love-stories weds a mate. 
Bees, music-wing'd buzz to their fields of toil — 
Kiss lip of Flowers to find the honey's home, 
While Butterflies flit — wiug'd Poesy of air ! 
The white plum'd Pigeon streaks the skies with light, 
PuU-bloomiog lotus blossoming thro' heaven, — 
Down drops on Earth as suow-flake from a eloudl 
The Parrot talks to Echo and the rocks 
In language not his own, and understands 
His greek like learn'd professor at the schools! 
Moss-woven nests of symmetry and skill, 
Defying Art and human workmanship 
Do gem the woody-hills all chirpingly ! 
The cooing Dove pours out full soul to God 
In hymns of thankfulness for breath of life, 
And numbers o'er in tear-steep'd elegy 
Each mournful day the Savior lay entomb'd, — 
She singeth thrioe and Sorrow's heart is rent, 
She stays her lyre to give her soul to grief. 
The Humming-birds o'er flowers of beauty rest 
While nectar-sipping bills are drinking life, 
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Then sightless buzzing as bullets — shoot air! 
In branchy hawthorn hedge dance twittering Jays, 
And eyes and hearts win of their lady-loves 
Whose dulcet notea oharm Echo into song. 
Woodpeckers with their blood-red helmets oa 
Smite hammer-like their heads upon a .tree, 
And hills have voice loud as the bugle's roar; 
Woodcocks with mallet-head and trumpet-beak 
Awake afar the forest-thunders up, 
And make aloud the tall, dry beach resound. 
That nimble Squirrel sits erect as man 
With umbrella-tail high o'er his head, 
And rasps his nut high on his dizzy limb :—■ 
Now, iightning-footcd leaps from bough to bough 
Eyeing the hawk and barking at the storm. 
The towering Eagle sails in Ether's home 
Keating like Fay in island of the' Bless' d, — 
Still upward— on ! to make Cloud-land hia own : — 
Now at bo-peep aplay with man in Moon 
While sunbeams romp gold-sandal'd on his wing ! 

Health walks o'er all the Eden-breathing Earth 
And heaps np roses on the lap of Life; 
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On Nature's face the smile of God is seen, 

And cheek of aweet-ltp'd Flowers the hluali of 

spring : — 
Sweet Flow'rsl the smiles, joys, hliasea of young 

That jewel Nature o'er with Eden Jjoves 

And man's path on to glory and to God ! 

They are all balmy with Elysiam, 

And they paint Earth with colors dip'd in Heaven. 

The Lily tarns from Zephyr's kiss of life, 

And veils in dew her Sylph-like loveliness; 

Fair Virtue's emblem — child of Modesty — 

Perfection. pure as ringlets of the Morn ! 

Thy face is likeness of the Seraphim,— 

In Beauty's robe array'd and Love's own smile ! 

Thou Eden-joy and white-rohed Purity — 

Thou Arigel of the Vale, there 's room in — Heaven ! 

The giant Mouniaim rise — sweeping the sky I 
The world's loud boast, her fadeless glory, pride 
With romance clothed and all aHve to fame! 
'Gainst base roek-rooted, warring surges leap, 
And angry billows dash themselves to foam. 
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ForeatB of fir are bending from tteir breasts, 
And rocks moss'd o'er with age show their white 

locks 
Dim-twiakling down thrg' vapor and grey mist. 
Their galf-o'erhanging cliffs look fear aad dread, 
Where Eivers change their names to Cataracts 
And leap with eavthquake-shoek and thunder-roar 
To the celestial fields their spear-peaks rise 
Sublimely lost in chambers of the snow, 
And bird of Jove rests there his wing of heaven. 
Play ye with sunbeams at the fount of Light? 
Do ye behold young Morn's awaking smile? 
Saw ye the king of Day asleep on eoueh? 
The majesty and awe of Earth's greatness — 
Sublimely-speaking-grandeur-throaes of gods ! 
Grod-monuments amock at old Decay! 
Antiquity that time the more divines ! 
The Tempest stays his storm-car on your breast. 
And Whirlwind raves round ye an idle breeze; — 
Ye laugh the awful Hurricane to scorn. 
And heaven in fury is a thing of nought I 
Tour Earth-broad shoulders cleave the battle-cloud, 
And thunderbolts fall harmless as a rain. 
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Like Deity ye tower-i-aweeping alone 
Whiles Vengeance turls to ruin all beside;- — ■ 
Ye frown upon the Lightning's fiery hell, 
And stand unmoved whi{e God is passing by I 

Now, god of Light upon his golden car 
The dimeyed Day to yawning gutf of dark 
Oblivion rolls! and sable- vestured Eve 
In all the sombre deep of Mourning robed, 
In her heaven-state of pomp and power appears, 
The funeral of expiring king to grace 
And give his ghost to the Eternal Hills. 
Death-bed of dying Day is all asmile 
Like a meek Christian going to hia God : 
How many-voiced the lovely Landscape sings I 
Play-loving leaves danoe prattling to the breeze. 
The Insect-swarms float on the placid air 
Their little wings all music as they bum I 
The honey-ladon Bees buzz home to hives; 
Crickets begin to serenade their loves. 
Sheep-feeding Shepherds pipe heart-melting laysj 
Loud-bleating flocks ring Hunger's enpper-bells. 
Echo, aloud speaks Cuckoo's name to rocks; 
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Bob White talks loye to Miss Quailina's ear 
To paradise himself in her pure heart, 
Eve-hjmning Larks song-breathing and choir-voic'd, 
On quivering pinions float celestial heights 
And pour out heavenly sweetness of their hearts 
Till Ether's soul melts wi^th the melody :— 
Those airy warblers seem like Angel-harps 
Divinely tuned to psalm the Savior's love ! 
The rocks peal unto, rocks, hills answer hills, 
G-roves talk to groves and woods ring loud to 

wooda, — 
BeeehoiDg heaven resounds with harmony! 

Young TwiligJit, now veils Beauty's cheeks with 

pearl, 
And Jight with shadow blends soft as love-hearts, 
While Supper gives soft-eurling Smoke to dance 
On cottage chimney-tops like Ghosts of night 
And walk the skies light-footed as a Bream. 
To slumber's downy couch sluggards retire. 
Sweet Zephyr gives his lip to cheek of Flowers 
And romps with Lily like a child at play. 
Shade-spectres walk the moon-lit dolls like Fays, 



iLvGoOglf 



216 THECL N ENE 

And h — w w ear. 

Bfigh fl y ud h u p s 
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Wind whhf wnh y Hours 
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Heal li h a a d harm y h b 

Mus nbw ndmnh ahh I 

How bland the starry-smile of Evening is ! 
Mother divine of Silence and Repose, 
Thou dost remind me of blesa'd Spirit-land 
Where all is calm, serenity and peace ! 
Heaven hangs with ornaments her pure concave; 
Awide her mantle spreads spangled with, stars — 
Heaven's world-embroider'd curtain all divine 
That hides from mortal sight the Heaven of Heav- 
ens, — 
Sun-starr'd aa Eden with all beauty was ! 
The Shy I in its blue-length of glory spread — 
Expanded wing of dread Immensity 
And flight sublime of vast Infinity ! 
The God-extended magnitude of heaven — 
The might of God and right hand visible 
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Deep orown'd with moons and ponderous rolling 

Worlds ! 
Sian! there ye blaze heaven-glories sparkling 

bright 
Thick sown by hand of God o'er field of Space,— 
The twinkling stars night-born and fair as light I 
Are ye the gems of God's eternal throne ? 
Eyes of Creation lit at Glory's fount ? 
Heaven's laughing daughters dancing o'er the sky? 
Spirits aglow with immortality ? 
The happy Bless'd a-loap with joy 'round God? 
The silvery gleaming Seraphim of Eve, 
Or daylight-fac'd young deities of Night ? 
Angels a-wing thro' Ether's wide domain 
To glorify infinitude of space ? 
Heav'n-thron'd ye reign God's sentinels divine — 
Divinities that preach — 'A God beyond.' 
Twinkling ye visit worlds with smile of Heaven — 
Immortal Purities by no spot stain'd! 
God-'llumin'd lights where Day-eternal lives 
Hooding out glory like a Deity ! 
Suns lit with glory hurningly alone — 
Celestial suns ! where orient heavens revolvo 
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With song harmonious as Zephyr breathes 
To ear of Angola, or of Cherubim. 
Fix'd centres bright bj worlds encircled far, — 
Tea, worlds on worlds in paths remote from these 
Find worlds on worlds gem their fist-centres round, 
And spheres on spheres in ciystai fields of light 
Tiew spheres on spheres in loftier stations still 
And mightier globes 'round mightier Day-stars 

burn, — 
Systems on systems orbit vaster orbs, 
And greater lights flame out to greater fires 
That shine to planets circling other suns. 
Whiles planets, still, 'round higher heavens revolve, 
Till mounting Space they crown the infinite 
And thoy have found their one great centre — G-od! 

The poet of the grove — sweet Philomey, ! 
Within rosG-howcrs deep-nested and alone 
Thou makest Eve more lovely with thy love; 
Thy strains come forth by rose's breath perfumed — 
Tbe soul's own music and the spirit's voice I 
Thy notes are tun'd by Inspiration's self 
To all the melting melody of song 
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Till Echo mocks the star-eyed night away. 
Thou apirit-stirridg Minstrel of the wood, 
Pour out the inspiration of thy soul 
To make Eve lovely and' thyself beloved 
With voice that speaks of Eden come again ! 
Pour — Pour ! Bright Spirits answer near and far : — 
But — stay ! Eve's ear is wed to harmony ! 
The vales rejoice— the hills speak out and live, — 
Silence is charm'd and utters forth a voice : 
'Thou wast renown'd in Eden's sacred bower 
For song divine and poetry and love — 
And Angel, still, the music of thy lyre.' 

Eve steeps her eyelids in the dews of Night, 
And drinks the roses from the cheek of Day. 
Night's veil hangs o'er the landscape's living green, 
And sable mantle shrouds a hemisphere ! 
Her eye distils the pearly tears of Dawn, 
And jewels o'er the princely breast of flowers. 
Tir'd shepherds sleep sweet-dreaming of their God, 
And birds are wed to leavy-rests till morn. 
Visions air-wing'd adorn the hall of Dreams ; 
Shadow and dusky Gloom stalk thick as ghosts. 
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The dog loud howls to spirits pasaing bj. 

The fire-flies scatter starlight thio' the vale, 

And artificial da j wakes up around; 

The m g w w m w h h" mp w mm'd, 

Now p cad h wn ru h m 

And h ft h k f pou d. 

The b u w d h s f N h . 

The m d wn n m d u face, 

And b J t and a ug ut 

Toseh b ngw uhkha en's. 

The a u fl al fa 

O'er K fid hkwhn 

Gleam nghg yfh H nyw 

Staj-armied Night 's a-march o'er fields of blue 

High towering on majestic and divine ;7— 

Star-fields ! ye spread out blue immensity ! 

These are the heavens God made, and no star dimn'd ! 

Those H^up orbs innumerable to man. 

Glad in their robes of fire the meteors flame, 

And shoot Hko spirits to Eternity : 

A comet trails red length of light along j 

There lays wide-splendor of the Milkyway, 

And lo — the Moon ! stay, I will sing thee, love ! 
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How sweet the borrowed smile of Luna is I 
Her eyelight's glow is Darkness' banishment — 
Noons Darkness into light more loved than Daj I 
There 's spirit-light in her celestial' smiles,— 
Sweet drop of glory on the brow of Heaven ! 
The full, round eje of Night with glory fiU'd,— 
Thou Ark of Light ! loved sister of the sun 
And star-crown'd daughter fair of Paradise, 
Thy downy softness glorities the skies, 
Thy halo-flooding cheek reflects Day's smile 
And flowings of thy silver locks light heaven I 
Thou art world-loved high Empress of the night, 
Earth's fairy-robe and Evening's blessedness— 
The King of Day is pictur'd on thy face ! 
Thou show's! thy virgin loveliness full orb'd, 
And walkest in thy brightness — maid of Heaven ! 
Love-crown'd and smiling as God's own Eedeem'd, 
And Night is Eden'd with thy joyous beams. 
Thou pure and lone sweet dweller of the sky — 
The beauteous handmaid of the glorious Sun 
And Angel-laughing lady of the heavens, 
I hail thee Queen of Starland evermore ! 
The Planets leap rejoicing in thy smile. 
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Their pearly ejea gleam joy looting at thee: 
Lead on Heaven's virgins in their airy walk 
To play with Ocean and to woo the Tides. 

Sleep — dull-eyed god ! with death-like sceptre spread 

From sea to sea reigns monarch o'er tbe globe, — 

Life's oradled oa hia breast! Repose is Earth, 

And Silence dwells on lip of Solitude. 

Grim Midmiqht frowns at dread Eternity! 

A change is felt in Beiog's mighty soul. 

Time's clock strikes twelve, and Nature roars out— 

' Death 1' 
Bells from their brazen lungs wring forth dead 

sound — 
One d n of b lis 1 s o ks a d raven croaks 
The ghostly ear of N „ht w th b 11a fills, 
And r >be Owiet ho t hatl den on n't I 
Volcanoes sm ke a d flame fire n th d as Hell. 
Mist, Vapor in their Jack-a- lantern robes. 
With G-loom and Fog saw air with misty deaths 
Begriming Ether's crystal fields of light. 
Pale stars seem lost — wild-wand'ting o'er the skies ! 
High, lone and cold the white Moon floats along — 
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Stands still in heaven, — falls back, and climbt^ again 
Blood-orb'd ! Sweet Philomel wed to her owu 
Wild, Boho-wooing rock caws hke a crow, 
And mock-mouth'd Echo is a grave-jard's knell. 
Cloud -mountains roll their ehon ears on, up, 
That foul Night's cheek and blot affrighted skies, 
While Darkness blackens round cimraeriap. 
Old Ocean wrinkles at the wild Wind's howl; 
The willow's length of limb lashes the blast; 
Fork'd Lightning flaps, and shows fire-wings of 

In sulphur-rumbling bowels of the eioud. 
And dreadful Thunder hardens there his bolts 
For deadly blow at brow of Guilt and Crime. 
Bright, star-eyed faces beam 'twixt wing of clouds 
That hide from Earth retiring Mercy's smile 
Where ^ngels sigh and Seraphs weep for Man ; 
Like many fires, paie G-hosts light up grave-yards, 
And flaming Ohernhs glide thro' Night— mete 'rous ! 
Amourn are Spirit-groups upon mid air, 
Whiles he OTenly- voices to Earth's poles proclaim: 
'The world's Millenuial Sabbath hath espir'd; 
Satan, a little season is unloos'd, — 
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Speeds to deceive four quarters of the Earth, 
To lead forth G-og and Magog with their hosts 
In number more than sands that shore the sea 
To dreadfnl battle — Aemaqbddon call'd : — 
A crisia big with Tengeance is at hand.' 

That sound afar is Death's deep dismal groan ! 
Behold, he wakes ! awaiea with all his woes — 
From arms of Sleep Eternal leaps and howls I 
Hia eyes white-rolling flash as lightning's glare, 
Their sheeted flame athwart Eternal Night's 
Dark den speeds witheringly, and lo — she quakes 1 
Hell howls ! and wider ope than Ghosts have known 
Flies gates of adamant ; and fiercer, damn'd 
Than Satan's ear e'er heard, awakening Wo 
And Vengeance growl for prey, while Death roar*— 

' Blood !' 
Yell-famin'd and gaunt Hunger 'jond a grave! 
Abaddon is let loose to ravage Earth ; 
Destruction's host is araied with many deaths 
Loaded with bolts horrific, Ruin stands ! 
Roars Devastation like a storm for prey. 
Whiles Desolation with his Hadean-hreath 
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Beneath his load of indignation bends- 
Swings his Creation-uncreating-clnb ! 
Towards mankind their woful coming is, 
Impatient now to smite with demon ire 
The angel-brow of seraph-smiling Life, — 
To turn all loveliness to loathsomeness, 
And Beauty give to winding-sheets and worms. 

'Hound Death, thoughts famin'd swarm tumultuous 
As scowling fiends, each roaring for its prey: — 
Darkens in wrath and speeds — World-ruin on 
In Terrors clad and horror'd with his Woes 
A sea of deaths — a vast abyss of heil 1 
He flies to Earth — Heaven -guarded bower of 

Bhss I 
Where blooms divin'd the rosy flowret Life 
Immortal Seraph ripening for the skies ! 
As forest- bending Tempest is his flight — 
A Desolation making desolate ! 
He sweeps Hell-armied on dragon wings 
To wage a demon-war with works of God,~ 
To ruin kingdoms and to blast the world 
And pluck Creation from the smile of Heaven : — 
15 
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Storm, Whirlwind, Midnight, spectre all his path, 
And Earthqnake Terrors hia tomb-opening way. 

And when his foot of bone press'd i-ock-rihh'd Earth, 
Back shrank she trembling from the loathed kiss 
And heedless of her beaten track oours'd heaven. 
Great Nature stood aghast and shook and sighed; 
From hill and vale came forth deep shrieks of 

Life- 
Ethereal concave echoed to the groan. 
As Earthquake shocking nations was hia stride, 
Ghosts shriek'd and yells of Damu'd came foi:th 

from far — 
The tomb was heard to utter forth a voice ! 
Black-ban ner'd Wrath spread out on air. Fate 

lower' d. 
Affrighted planets stared and stars eclipsed : 
Creation's bosom throb'd. Life-pulse of vast 
Existence flutter'd to be gone — was still ! 
Great Being's sou! was a death-agony. 

Grim Death, saw, heard, and howl infernal gave, 
And breatb'd Simoon and Pestilence and Plague. 
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He stood high towering o'er a steeple's hight 

Mid fearful terrors of a thunder cloud — 

Eternity dim -dawning thro' his form, 

Daring to war with thunderbolts of God! 

His Scjthe immense flam'd in his right hand's grasp 

As lightning God's, to drain deep sea of life 

From Nature's heart, and smite Creation vast 

Ob God-exalted throne and hurl headlong 

To deep Oblivion and Eternal Night. 

His lean, lank jaws by wasteful Hunger gnawed, 

Half ope and watering all impatient stood 

To close on man and feast on human gore, — 

His goblin-face as grim gaunt Famine grinn'd! 

His comet-eyes aglow roll'd deadly-dull 

Their baneful fires and ghosted Eden-air — 

Portentious heralds of fell Ruin near ! 

He, sombre, deadly stood agloom with Hell 

As Condemnation shronding spirits damn'd 

In ffeU Death-shadows of Unrighteousness. 

Earth darkened with him ! Rocks and caves wept 

His frowns gave midnight's cheek a deeper die. 
A lion's thoughts while leaping on the fold 
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Were his, — ay, sharpened daggers newly whet 

Red-gleaming vengeance and athirst for blood. 

His heart was havock and hh apirit fire; 

Hia soul all tempest lightning-wing'd with wrath; 

His jaw's crash thunder; terrible his roar — 

In his loud howl was heard the fate of Earth ! 

A rattling roar around about him went, 

And where he breathed was pestilence and death. 

Air curdled at his touch. Mortality 

Was poison'd with the sight. Earth qnak'd at 

And Palsy's smite fell on the face of things. 

Like tempest lashing spirit of the deep, 
Death's frantic gestures were, which spake alottd 
To near and far diatjaeted eloc|uence, 
While thunder- toned he thus soliloquised: 

'In Heaven's arras lock'd and sweetly sleeping — 

Earth ! 
Sleep on — to wake up in eternity. 
Satan is loose and Hell unbars her gates, 
And Death's awake to give thee sleep indeed! 
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Ay, sleep thy fill e'er Vengeance howls thy knell. 
How heavenly rests this bright Millennial-world ! 
An Eden in Prosperity's love-smile 
That basks with Joy and Happiness and Peace 
At Plenty's wide-spread board of luxury 
Sipping pure bliss from Pleasure's fount and 

Weep — weep — there is a cloud upon thy brow 1 
Thy bliss shall broken he,— but in its stead 
With liberal hand I give large recompense, — 
Death, Helland Wo! Choose thou to bargain thus? 
Grim Death will have it so — let that suffice. 
For each joy-drop, I give a sea of tears. 
Fly — Peace ! and angel vestur'd Joy be dumb ! 
Thou rapture- winged Bliss! away to Heaven 
Thy native home to visit here no more, — 
Thou Happiness ' henee to Oblivion 
And leave mankind to ohaiss of Fate and Wo, 
For cloven footed Sin, Iniquity, 
Black Crime and dragon Wretchedness and. Pain 
With fell Disea-ie d,nd Pestilence and Iteath 
Fiend-elaw'd and feng d come desolating hells 
To ratsbane Liie and make the Earth one grave. 
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Earth-joya ! how soon je wither at my touch ! 

Eatth.pleaaures ! feeble as is Frailty,. 

Where are ye when I breathe? Dust of a 

tomb. 
Lo ! what a. field is opening on my view ! 
Great Being rich — to harvest-fulness ripe, 
All, all stand ready for the Scythe of Death ! 
Death reigns Life-monarch on forever-more 
God-Uke and wasting as the Elements! 
Gaunt Famine gnaws, but Plenty's smile I see — 
Eternal feasting near Death starves no more I 
Unbounded fields of loved Mortality 
Do proudly wave their golden heads on high 
And .promise vast profusion crowning all; 
But Death's time-killing frosts what shall escape? 
Ho ! I will plunge me in the mighty maae — 
Reap Fallen Nature's harvest as a field 
And feast on Life with gusto of a king. 
A world of princes schooled by heavenly hosts 
And fed on manna for a thousand years 
Invite King Terrors to right royal feast — 
Magnificent repast — the marrow, life — 
Oarnage of Worlds! He will not fail to come: 
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'Tis light to eyes and music to my ears — 
Death prides to think of such. a lasnry! 

'Blood — blood! Ah — blood! that name so long 

unheard 
Sounds strangely sweet to my awakening ear 
And flila the leaping sonl brimful of hlisa; 
How more meludioos than the song that sings 
' Heaven dwells vjith Eden-Earth a thotisand years,' 
The' hy Archangel's golden harp announc'd ! 
Thou sweetest cream of richest luxury — 
A luxury beyond all lusury, 
To my gaunt jaw a chosen spieery I 
Ichor of soul and honey drop of Life, 
0! howl thirst for thee — delicious Blood! 
Ear richer to ihy taste than nectar-milk. 
That woman's breast for infancy distils. 
My sluggard Scythe awakes at thought of thee — 
Brightens to reap the flowery fields of Life, 
To crop the roses from the cheek of Time 
And pompous-strutting goii Mortality 
To hurl from Fallen Nature's heart headlong 
To kindred dust and dire Oblivion. 
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'Tho vast world sleeps— near pit of her despair! 
Red Tapora shroud the land as flames of He!!; 
Grim clouds rain blood, and havocking the night 
Damn'd Spirits rave in thunder-roaring cars 
To smite Millennia! bliss from Nature's heart 
And riot with her glories and devour. 
O'er hills and vales a dismal murmur runs ; 
The caves loud bellow and huge mountains groan, 
While Echo bedlams caverns with her yell. 
Wo, Fate and Destiny on dragon wings 
Fly Earth around with Doomsday in their frowns, 
Whiles Life's great Angel speeds — shrieking despair, 
And fiery Spectres ghost the gloom profound. 
With sharpen'd fangs and talons whet gn- Hell 
Uproarous Demons rend the dull sick air 
And cloud-like hang on brow of night — blaok'ning 1 
Hope flies from man and leaves to Earth — Despair. 
Bright Seraphs talk of death to all below, 
And weep, and vanish as they groan — to God. 
The world is Satan's seat, Apolyon's home — 
A sister-neighbor wedded unto Hell! 
O'er fallen Earth reigns Death a god supreme, 
And he shall crush her with bis weight of wo. 
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'Morn's sentinel sweet Venus wakes dim eyed; 
Feeble her ray as Jarap that lacketh oil, 
And heaven's bright loves all sicken in the aky. 
Dajdawn brings Woes that slumbeT not nor reat — 
Life's thousand years of glory then expires ". 
The ghostly Past, as shadowy as Vapor's breath, 
At breathing Present looks Oblivion, 
And rings her death-belts at Futurity. 
Earth's day is short — her very nama is wo, — 
Awake 0, Earth ! Death whets his Scythe for thee, 
And Hell 's agroan for souls and I for blood ■ — 
Blood — blood ! acL[iiciintanee with thee I 11 renew — 
Lo ! Death begins hia works and mighty toils ! 
Toils — toils 1 my pleasure, food and pastime, je, 
Supreme delight, joy, bli-'s on evermore — 
Idfe-goring labors, je shall have no end ' 
To deeds horrific nse my daring sjqI 
And fit examples high of heuism 
To Spirits damn'd and fierce mfernila give, — 
Haste, smite the world and like grave yards devoui : 
I '11 make wide deserts thro' the heart of Life 
And spread Sahara out from sea to sea 
Where Simoon sweeps hell-flaming with my ra^e. 
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' Fiends, Imps, Hell-hounds of Wo — safe bottled up ! 

Wrath-vials ! , Te I pour on sea and land. 

Disease, AiBiotion and Distress and Want 

Toil, Care with Cruelty's death-lash in hand 

To scourge Man o'er broad road of Wretchedness 

Till tomb receives and Hell holds fast her own. 

Here, Vial is of Desolation fierce 

Loud groaning as the regions of Despair 

To earth bright Genius, to Oblivion Earth : — 

Hah ! there growls Vengeance and Eternal Wrath ! 

Ho — Terrors ! like to ye, poor man ne'er dream'd, 

Earth knows not of — Affliction's back ne'er felt! 

I set je free — depart, begone — fly hence 

Ye Imps, for Lusur/s table fills the land, — 

Away— Death follows hot in the pursuit.' 

He ceas'd, unstopp'd Wrath Vials ruinous: 
Forthwith out pour'd Woe's countless multitudes 
That darken'd air and hid the vaulted heavens. 
Slack Evil, as a vast imbodiment 
Of Night, spread sable wings that blotted skies, 
And o'er the world hung brooding Uke a pall; 
Dire armies of Disease flew mail-clad. 
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And thick as swarms of bees from Summer's hive. 

Fell TribulatioD, Anguish and Eemorse, 

And demon-steeped Calamities of Hell 

With their fire-pains and groans and sighs and tears, 

Storm'd forth Sin-legions fierce of utter wrath 

Whose breaths were poisons breath'd from fetid 

lungs. 
In zenith altitude they pause — darkling ! 
View'd unobservant Earth from pole to pole, 
And whet their sulphur jaws, tusks, fangs and claws 
On burning Rage and flaming Fury's ire, 
Till wing Infernal like a whirlwind swept 
To his own work, each separate and apart, 
Howling as ravy Damn'd by Scorpions 
Pursued with whip of pestilential fire. 
Theyeeem'd one moving clond immense and dread- 
Awaking eye of morning was eclipsed ! 
More numerous they by far than locusts wore 
That famine gave to Egypt's grassy plain. 
The sound of mighty hosts were many storms 
In lightnings clad and arm'd with thunderbolts : 
Death's ear awoke with woful melody. 
And grinning like a cavern, he ex claim 'd : 
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'Ho! BevU-music feasting to Death's soul! 
My Demon -warriors ! in jour turn rejoioe, 
Kicb, fat feasts after our iong-faniine cornel 
Break now your fast on ruin of a world. 
Take tkou thy fill of blood 0, Cruelty I 
Till Vengeance' aelf shall cry— 'It is enougt.' 
Thou tempest-breathing Indignation! grind 
Mortality's clay-teaemeiit to duat r — 
Destruction — on ! like mighty Flood of old 
Impetuous in thy course till groaning Earth 
Lies strangling in the slaughter of her sons. 
Dread Cholera — hence [ and tempest NMure's 

heart, — 
In death-cramp dismal grasp the Universe, 
Oblivion Life, and Earth a death-bed moke. 
Hell-tooth'd Affliction ! riot in Time's path 
And give to Being's soul laat-agonies, 
Till deep-mouth'd Wailing shall forever wail ! 
Knee-knocking and hone-rattling Ague, fly; 
Henc6, big with utter wrath, loath'd Palsy, hence. 
And Devastation ! shake Creation's nerves 
Till tottering jade shall tumble to the tomb. 
Fiend-hearted War I mark Kingdoms for thy crown, 
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Aiad call thft imps of Inhumanity 
To aet thy cloven fout on n«ck of jaan — 
Haste, brake thy age-Jong fast on human gore. 
Ye raving Winds — awake ! Ye TempcBts up — 
Up from jour cavern'ii beds with all jour rage 
And ill your fearful strength arise and fly — 
Rend, rend the atuhhorn hills — ^lay forests waste 
And mountain seas and oceans make one wreck ! 
Pell Earthquake — mighty prototype of Hell ! 
! swallow islands, continents in wrath — 
Gorge Nations at a meal and groan for more 
To glut your vengeanee and your fury quell 
Till heart of vast Existence rends piece-meal 
And Desolation is made desolate. 

' ! be affrighted Earth ! my wrath is fire — 
The fire of indignation that burns worlds ! 
Lo ! Eden-charms fall withering from your brow — 
To ruin like a whirlwind thou ait.hurl'd! 
Fierce Plagues fell-struggUng at my girdle hang 
And only hell shall e'er be- found of thee. 
Thou pale; lone Empress of the Nightf— wail, weep ! 
Thy light- reflecting face shall turn to blood, 
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And thy maids mourn around tbj couch of death. 

Ye stava ! that peal out wondroita harmony 

To paradise the great Eternal's throne, 

Be mindful of your ways — wateh well your dance, 

I'rom paths stray not, for I can reach ye too 

And headlong hurl to Chaos back again 

As Bacchus' Lethean cup, inebriate. 

Creation ! howl aloud. Destruction 's near 

With Vengeance' bolts red-gleaming in his hand, 

And door Eternal stands a-jar for thee. 

Quake thou 0, Time ! Son of Eternity, 

I 'vo adamantine chains and holts for thee 

That groaTi e'en now to bind tliee hand and foot, 

As I, to give thee deep Obliyion. 

All Hell — arouse ! wake horrors of your fires. 

And back on rusty hinges, brazen gates 

Fly quaking, rattling, crashing,' thundering, 

And let Apolyon fbrth armed with thy hosts 

For lo ! it is the Dragon's time to reign 1 

Yawn wide 0, Grave! Life's rosea to receive: — 

Victorious Death! ouj woo and wed loVd Earth 

Tho' Bride of God may arcken at the sight! 

The lonely widow's moan, the virgin's shriek 
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And infant's cry te miisie to thy ear; 

The stormy screams and groans and sighs and tears 

Of pity-melting Agony shall speak 

Sin's reign supreme and Death's Millennial feast. 

I '11 drain from Life-heart its deep sea of hlood — 

A Wo-confounded world with hell-rage ride 

A tempest-breathing pestilence red hot 

'Jo make Time hurricane — all Earth a tomb 

And bask in ^Nature's oaeaR-misery. 

Behold 0, Earth ! the King of Terror comes 

With al! his Woes and Horrors, Terrors-crown 'd — 

His course spreads Desolation down to Hell! 

' The sign — the sign! Behold the sign 0, Time! 
Thoa World I behold thy awn death-warrant seal'd. 
Koses of light, wide scattering, o'er the bright 
Pavilions of the East, aloud proclaim 
The stately steppings of gold-footed Morn, 
At whose love-smile Millennium shall end. 
A rising sun, Death's day of vengeance brings — 
Haste, rise 0, sun ! and glorify the world, — 
Arise, but not to see G-od's Son on Earth- 
Death's jaws instead and grinning to devour! 
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A Scythe ttat p!ayeth like Archangel's wing, 
Athirst to bathe in purple flood of life 
And ocean Earth with the Death-luxury ! 
I burn, the hateful footprints to erase 
Made by gold-sandal'd Sabbath of the world. 
Where Heaven's great King, (he Lord of Glory 

tower' d 
In day that Edea's loveliness eioelled, 
And led the Angol-vestured Martyrs forth 
With Virtue's, white-robed chosen sparkling Heaven 
One thousand bright, G-od- numbered years complete, 
I, Death, will walk with all my Hadean woes 
And hell the Eden as I did of old 
Till not a gleam he found on this side — Grod ! 
I '11 light mine eyes with livid soul of fire 
That Sleep in^lorions with his hateful mask 
Or curtain black of magic mystery 
Eclipse them now no more, nor yield again 
To Slumber's lap of loathsome quietness 
That hell-crown'd king and giant-greatness — Death ! 

'Lo! Love and Mercy's banners are roU'd up. 
While Hell's blaok flag of Vengeance is unfurled 
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And with the lasting gale ytan smilingly ! 
I see — Deatii-aign ! Wide-painting earth and heav- 
en — 
One long blood-day of feasting lights tlie sky, 
As bless'd to me as Paradise to man. 
Millennial harvest now is ripe, to full; 
Grim Death shall reap the crop and fill the tomb : 
It grows Starvation's claws more deadly, fell, 
Whetfi Famine's feng and sharpens its dread point; 
My every vital gnaws to gnaw the world — 
I fly to mark Creation with a blight. 
Hell ! ope thy jaws, grin horrible and wild, 
I 've a Uod-world to feast thy famin'd mow ! 
O'er Earth 1 sweep, and every step digs graves — 
I crush a thousand "lives at every stride ! 
Ho! Death hath nought to fear forewr-more ! 
My demon Woes have eircled Earth around^- 
I 'm growing now almost Omnipotent! 
Earth ! whither flee when Death is every where ? 
My new-dug-grave-jaws ope world-wide for food 
And Life shall drink in death at every breath ! 
Behold! I now will crush the ii 



And hand to hand war with Infinity!' 
16 
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He ceas'd. Aside with Hell eonversing stood; — 
He stood in statued-dignitj supreme 
Dumb, stiff and cold as a stone monument, 
And with his terrors gloom'd tlie atmosphere. 
One horrid load of wild intentions now 
RoU'd thro' his mighty hosom like a sea, 
And frightful fiend seem'd ocean at full tide^ 
A growing ruin swell'd to bursting nigh ! 
His cave-like jaws terrifieations grinn'd; 
Air, into poison 'round about him turn'd, 
And Life beheld and sadden'd at the sight. 
Thick Darkness veil'd tear-showering face of 

Heaven, 
While Night, deep-shrouded in dark clouds of Gloom 
Lay down his wretched corpse at rosy gates 
Of Dawn, and groan'd aloud and wept and died. 
Peace, saw, and saw no more ! Hope fled, and hless'd 
Religion sped to God day-flaraing like a sun. 
Loud roar'd Death — Etna in eruption he! 
As meeting thunderstones his fell jaws crash'd; 
His eyes, fire-splendors of the burning noon : 
Bock-rendingly as storm swept howlingly — 
Hell by his aide Destructioii at his heels ! 
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The wearied stars are lost in fields of blue ; 

The cold, pale Moon looks down wan fac'd despair; 

Dawn melts away at mournings of the dove, 

And Day dim-gleammg lis;htg up all the heavens. 

Snow-drops have eouch'd them 'mid the leafy-grass, 

And thro' their veils of dew, like stars — twinkle! 

The rising snn of half his glory shorn, 

Siokens at sight of Heaven-forsaken Earth, 

And eying Death with look of wan despair 

Seems the All-seeing Eye in tears immers'd : — 

He wraps him in hia rohe of deity 

And floods of el ory flame ineflahle, 

245 
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Whiles waking Nature's smile like summer glows 
And worlds afar are gladdened with the god ! 
Earth, sparkles in her dewy loveliness, 
While God-robed Light trips spirit-footed on 
Awide o'er her soft lawns as bright as flowers, 
And all her groves sing praises as it comes. 

The sun pours noon on sisterhood of worlds, 
Then stands appall'd in heaven — falls back I flames, 

dimns ! 
He pales and quakes as frail Disease death-couch' d — 
Throws robe of high divinity aside 
And from the face of Day looks — a blind eye, — 
On heedless rolls regardless of his course. 
A deadly Mist veils hoary mountain-brows; 
Afar grey-coated Fog curtains the sky, 
Where sunbeams wander pale as Feebleness 
To gaze on feature's dying loveliness 
With sickly look of green-eyed Melancholy, 
To poisonous Vapor pestilential fens. 
Gfive birth, and troubled waves of marshes, ponds 
Send fever-breeding Damps siek'ning the land. 
Diseases, walk awido smoke-breathing Swamps, 
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Attd seem like many deaths upon the wing : 
An Ignisfatuus dim and distant romps 
And purple winged flies buzz o'er the plain, 
Whiles dark-fao'd Shadow wrapt in weeds of wo 
Stands by his eave somniferous and dark 
All dragon-mouth'd and gaping like a hell ! 
Fearfal ghost-Gloom on stalks grum, mournfully 
Up rSTines dismal and obscure and wild 
That shroud eyelids of Day in pall of Night, 
Whereon curs'd Demons grin deformity. 
And Fiends obscenely dance to gaunt wolfs howl, 
Owl's hoot, the vulture's shriek and wild-cat's squall. 
Hell-dragona fierce hum dismal out on air, 
And fiery Spectres glare on wings of wind. 
Hyena's fresh-dug den gives Terror's crown 
To hill-side's craggy steep where tangling wilds 
G-low with the madden'd tiger's glaring eyes. 
Voracious leopards growl surly and inad ; 
The panthers cry, and grim, gaunt wolves howl 

Affrighted Bruin scrambles up an oak ! 
Half hid in clefts of rocks fire-serpents hiss 
The fetid Vsnom from their baneful months, 
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And on their cloven tongues hang poisons — green ! 
With hite-like features of fell terror, dread, 
The Kattlesnake lies eoil'd to smite down foes, 
And Blaeksaake glides a creeping-darknesB on 
Death-poison dropping from his forked tongue, — 
The Eabbit's safety is his flying foot ! 
The dreaded Porcupine elands all aloof 
With hia ten thousand spears of death erect; 
The' hedgehog deeply digs a safe retreat 
'Twist two huge rocks that brow a preeipiqe. 
The robber Hawk is swifting thro' 'mid air 
With, squalling blackbird fluttering in his claws, 
While clouds of birds do tempest him about 
Proclaiming vengeance to the murderer, 
And throw themselves as bullets at his head. 
The evi! brooding Raven sombre, shy, 
To mate caws out hia lessons vile of blood. 
The Owl hoots fiend-like in dark-hol!ow home. 
Sky-cleaving Condors float cloud-like thro' heaven 
And scream as furies, then — down-drop on prey. 
Frog-armies, long, loud, wild and hoarsely croak 
To their aquatic graves shaking the marsh. 
The Brook lisps mournfully to Sorrow's heart; 
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Niagara's earthquake-waters roar afar.. 
UproarOTJS Seas talk with^ Eteruity : 
Whales with their island-baeka spot the huge Main, 
Then, tempest ocean with their goings-on. 
Clouds ride on giant "Winds presaging Storra, 
Beglooming Ether's heavenly home sublime, — 
Up thunder-wheel'd they roll blotting the akiea 
And mingling with the hoary Ocean's beard, — 
Sky-leaping waters blossom into foam ! 
Thunder is heard low-bellowing afar ; 
Chain-lightning telegraphs the storm's approach ; 
Mad, grim the seolding Blast bounds o'er the heath 
And combs the forest's lofty head in rage. 
Fierce-rending Uaies wake all their trumpet- harps, 
And voice of dismal Vengeance peals aloud 
Chastising Nature with the curse of G^od : 
Fierce "tt'hirlwinds scold Creation while they live 
And howl themselves to Chaos back again; 

The mighty Spirit of the Storm is fledged ! 
Comes howling on aloft and fury-wing'd — 
Arush to mark an awe-str«ck World with death. 
Birds timeless cling to lashing haw-thorn hedge; 
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Beasts bowl and rush from smiting wilderness. 
With warrior Winds fight Forests gallantly; 
Their giant arms aloft fall erushingly. 
The shiver'd woodlands show their storm-split heads. 
Deep-rooted firs, the pride and glory, growth 
Of centuries, leave their brothers in the wood — 
Mount up aloft thick-peopHng al! the cloud. 
And like fell Ruin wing'd, speed dreadful on 
Till Desolation's wreck marks Earth's extreme. 
The fire-eyed lion with his mane erect, 
Mocks the loud roaring thunders as they rend 
Proud oaks that bow not down to angry Heaven 
While God in terrors clad is passing by. 
The mad Sea down to depth, with fury boils; 
Her giant heroes rise Olympus high 
Rending her rock-bound home and battling Heaven ! 
Lost ships^ her mountain-rolling billows crown, 
Their top-masts tilting with man in the moon 
Till down they plunge to everlasting night. 
The anger-Ufted Ocean's mane stands up 
Erect in rage — lashing aloft! Rough face 
Wide frowns, and dismal her roar rides the blast. 
Upon her boisterous billows Ruin leaps — 
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Destruction in lier mighty surges rolls. 
Fire-flaming lightnings ride on desperate wrath 
Of groaning Heaven, with red-arm'd thunderbolts 
Fierce hovering round the frown of brows — bel- 
lowing ! 
The sombre raven wings mid-air and drinks 
The zigzag terrors as they flash along, 
And croaking loud sees death in eVerj bolt. 
The Tempest's arm falls- with a desert-blight; 
Huge mountains quake and the rent rocks have 

Heaven is one flame of indignation fierce. 
Whiles Storm-fiends breathe in frenzied violence. 

Earth quakes to find herself in Satan's power; 
She shrieks aloud to feel hell-fangs at heart, 
And stands — wild- wondering where her Lord hath 

Man wakes surpris'd to know the novelty 
Of pwn and agoiiy ; sighs, weeps to heat- 
The maddened Tempest's desolating howl. 
The people mourn instead of praising God ; 
Fear, trouble, lamentation come in pkee 
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Of joy and bliaa and songs of thankfulness^ 
G-aul fills the oup where milk and honey iow'd, — 
Grief's arrow barb'd is fluttering ia the heart, 
Apd fountain-eyed weeps Mourning o'er the world. 

Once, Adam walk'd with God in Bden-bliss; 
EehelHon grew upon the tree of ill; 
He ate — death to the world and fall of Man I 
So, second Eden falls like first — headlong 
From God's love-smile to very gates of Hell, 
And brings the times of peril on all flesh. 
The Nations to seducing Spirits lend 
A willing ear — doctrine of Devils learn 
Till alienated from the life of God 
They shun Religion and renounce their faith, — 
Bespising those more holy than themselves ! 
They choose .not now the ways of Kighteousness; 
The path of Holiness is not delight; 
The creature more than the . Creator serve — 
Vain-minded worshipers of sinful selves ! 
Love Sin and Pleasure more than they love God- 
Quite given over to I-asciviousnefie 
To work the works of Sin with greediness — 
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By vile Affection wedded unto Hell. 

G-od-haters they, — inventors of iniqnitiee, 

The worshipers of idols, silver, gold 

And wood and brass that see not, hear, nor walk — 

In league with Old Iniquity and Wo ! 

Their consciences as with hot iron sear'd 

And understandings darkened into night 

Speak :• — ' Spirit-eyes pat out — ^blindness of heart,— 

The" heart-corrupt resistors of the Trflth 

Denying power of Godliness with oaths !' 

They strive to banish thought of God from mind, 

And fill soul full of all unrighteoasness : 

Their minds and consciences defiFd as filth — 

Abominahle" to God, and — reprobate. 

Behold ! heaven reddeiis with the wrath of God ! 
Now, turns to frowns and seven-fold night as soon. 
Then, Summer into Winter quick as thought,-^ 
Creation feels the change throughout her works. 
Cold Boreas conies ice-wreath'd on frozen wings. 
And swallows chatter to the chilly air; 
Snow-storms howl winter-anthems ehillingly 
Throngh full-leafed forests wailing mournfully. 
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Grim Horror rides the wasting BlementB; 

Wo comes to try his might and horrify; 

Hell wakes in fury and impatient quite 

For universal desolation seems. 

With sea-wave wrinkles Vengeance plumes his brow 

Where earthquake-frowns storm — turning men to 

ghosts ! 
Grim Death rides many-shap'd devouroua all; 
And hand in hand with I>ragon takes his way 
With grave-yards strewing Earth at every stride ! 
He measures now his woful way along 
By his own greediness, and spreads one wail 
Of niin, wo and every hideousness 
As forth he sweeps with hell-howl on devouring. 
■Earth, bids farewell to heavenly Blessedness, 
Wpds her with fell Iniquity and Wo 
Whiles Satan grins and numbers her his own. 

How is man fallen from his high estate! 
The beautiful to Sin and Hell gone down ! 
Poor Man that lived in Eden-bliss and reign'd 
A thousand years with Christ, invulnerable, 
Is now estranged from God and hope of Heaven I 
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Disease and death hang on him. like & cniBe; 
Sin, Wretctedness encamp around about; 
Calamities and Wo bend him tombward, 
And many deaths he dies in dying one. 
Hia daja but few, and full of troubles are ; 
He, shadow of a shadow seems, whose life 
Depends upon existence of a breath. ; 
His every wish — voice of a dying sigh, 
And every joy— reflection of a tear! 

God made Man upright, in hini spirit breath' d, — 
Unto His servant never gave a want 
That Earth was not found able to suppiy. 
Contentment fill'd his heart with peace, joy, love ; 
With thankfulness he gave pure soul to Heaven 
And fed each wish with manna from on high, 
While Happiness benign walk'd hand in hand 
With Wisdom and fair Virtue up to God. 
But Man in sable council sat, and plann'd 
Rebellion foul agaiust the Holy One 
Tbat made Creation and pronounc'd it good : 
Inventions many sought he out to make 
The world a hell, and labor'd hard and long 
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Devising death to Immortality! 

Then peacock-strutting Prido with head of wind 

Came forth and stood flusiliarj to his aid 

Mortality's tormentor to become, 

When, Life's few wants to Legion multiplied 

Till Earth was found too barren to supply ! 

And Vanity ! 0, hide thy head—Helihound I 

( The advocate of all licentiousness 

And royalt/s apology for vice) 

Came to undo, and make man wretoh'd for aye ; — 

To recreate the works divine of God, 

And the death-stab to Peace Eternal give, — 

Yoa, make Mankind as Sin and Death and Hell 

And base Desire, would have Ihem made— rfeuiX 

Thus, sable council sat and long devis'd, 

When fell Deliberation and Debate 

A new creation gave of monstrous birth : 

Into a world of wickedness and sin 

Now turn'd that Satan-seat — Hbakt o»' Man I 

The code of laws made by the Prince of Peace, 
Which rul'd by love and purified the heart 
Abolish'd ia by Satan, Sin and Man. 
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Philosophy, Morality and Eight 

And Liberty aiid Peace feel deep the etah, 

And Natare's groan is heard to world's extent. 

Eeligion is hy law prohibited, — 

Man hates Beligion and forsakes his God 

By tyrant Passion led and appetite. 

Blind Prejudice smites Reason from his tow*!, 

While Falsehood plucts the tongue from mouth 

of Truth 
And slanders neighbors with hie lying words. 
Hypocrisy puts on her mask of night, 
Oils np anew her cloven tongue of lies 
And wins a ready way to heart of fools, 
Whiles Confidence and Candor have no place. 
Justice is cast to hungry lions in their den. 
And Faction, Villany and Wrong walk Earth 
Awide corrupting all of human-kind. 
Integrity is broken on the wheel ; 
From judgment seat Equality is huri'd, 
And Arrogance high- seated in his stead. 
LoTc, Mercy, Equity are all dethron'd 
And Hate and Vengeance triumph at their fall. 
Pride, Crime in purple and fine-Iinpn strut, 
17 
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While Honesty ia acoff'd at and despised. 
Illustrious Worth bowa down to Fortune's away, 
While Lewdness sits in state and talks with 

peers 
Far-fallen and low-minded as himself. 
Ambition, Folly, Desperation, Hate 
Speed desperadoes howling to destroy, 
And climb to Honor's seat and rule domains 
And sceptres grasp of universal power. 
Kings are made slaves and Emperora servants, 
And servants kings and bondmen emperora, — 
Lords, gov'rnors, stirrups hold for former slaves, 
And Princes, bows on back of Foppeiy tie, 
Then paint the cheek and black the shoes of Pride — 
Receive for pay loud cnraes and sore stripes ! 
Bless'd Freedom 'a ohain'd to baniab'd Liberty, 
And Bondage beats .his bondslaves on to death. 
Oppression's power falls wasting all mankind; 
His iron rod on drives bis servile droves 
Thro' bedlam-life of slavery to the tomb, 
And bless'd Humanity is in her grave. 
Fell Tyrany enthroned reigns absolute. 
While Murder sceptres his right hand of death ; 
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Power's noci, the signal ia for massacre, 

And Earth's great heart wide pours at every vein. 

The good are met and banish'd all to lands 
Afar, and housed with Eoho in her rock. 
The jails and dungeons are illustrious made 
By crowded throngs of princely prisoners. 
Health, Happiness, Prosperity are chas'd 
By sore Affliction, Misery and Misrule ; 
And Pestilence, assuming different forms 
Gives death and ruin to the Elements, 
Whiles Wretchedness and Sorrow fill the land. 
Economy and Temperance leave their homes. 
And Prodigality and Beastliness 
With nameless crime wild-riot thro' their halls 
By day and night devouring and devour'd. 
The wicked profligate and libertine 
Conceal'd in skirts of Night's eyeblinding cloak, 
Dark Midnight's constant conflagration are-. — 
God's holy temples fa,ll by lawless mobs, 
And Virtue by base Immorality. 

On every heart is thron'd blind Ignorance, 
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And many temples rudo do steeple skies 
Saered to her, tho' call'd by Wisdom's name! 
Intelligence is hiss'd at and despis'd, 
And Nescience wide roves from sea to sea. 
The light of Mind by Folly's darkness veii'd, 
Flames out no day to heaven the world, and bid 
Sage Wisdom from chaotic sleep awake; 
But Error blind and base Stupidity 
And fiend- indwelling Wickedness owl-eyed 
With God-forsaken Bigotry on roll 
Their one eimmerian night o'er aU mankind 
Til! midday sun of Knowledge is eclips'd, 
And God-blesfi'd Piety with look of Heaven 
And f^ll salvation in her sunny smile 
la boBOin'd with her G-od, and Anarchy's 
Load howl of hell is heard to Earth's extreme. 

Man strives to lose himself and his own soul, 

The visitations of high Heaven forget, — 

Tea, those who dwelt with Christ the Lord on 

Earth-r- 
With Savior walk'd one thousand years complete 
Cry out — ' TTiere is no God, or Heaven, or Bell, 
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And no Millennial Day hath ever dawn' d I' 
And those who prove the falsehoods to he false, 
The demon Infidelity rends sore : — 
When a devout and holy man is found 
Fit snhject he is deem'd to cnieifj ! 
Fidelity is down to dungeons cast, 
Or fetter'd stands by base Deceit condemn'd 
Till Torture takes the martyr to his stake. 
Truth, Wisdom, Piety are hunted down — 
Fall like autumnal leaves and trod to dust 
Beneath the foot of Mobs and lawless Power : — 
All sacred things arc trampled in the dust, 
And hideous Vice, Profaneness, Blasphemy 
Arise on dragon-wings aloft, and course 
The guilty Earth with impudence of Hell, 
While Man's loud plaudits rise and smite the skies, 
And high above — climh holy hill of God! 

Hail, holy word! world-sun and Wisdom's noon — 
Wisdom above all wisdom of the world, 
Celestial radiance beaming upon Earth 
At whose bright blaze soul-darkness is no more I 
The spirit's lamp in prison-house of clay — 
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God-light wherein the nations sun themselTeffl 
The map of Heaven and road to Zion's hill ! 
Instructor wise that schools us for the skies, 
Whose heavenly manna is the life of man — 
Man's guide to Immortality and God ! 
The staff of strength in hand of Frailty 
Mortality's wild-wandering foot to guide — 
All haii, thou — Holy Bible of the Lord ! 
Thou hast illumed Earth long, gloriously, 
And taught the saints to scale the mount of God — 
Led Virtue ia life's narrow path to Heaven, 
Tak'n Humbleness from dust to great reward, 
Uiv'n Hope to smile o'er gibbets and the stake — 
Bless'd Faith to eyelay God thro' Sorrow's storm 
And bidden sinners flee the wrath to come; 
But Bear accomplished now thy work below, 
Thou hast grown old — fast fading from the world, 
Bnt not by Infidelity destroyed ! 
End-seeing Prophecy groans to be full ; 
Soon, thou shalt crown the Judgment Seat of God, 
And the Lavth's Book of Life wide opened be 
And all things judge according to their works :— 
Thou sittest now upon the night of Time 
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To tight Creation to her wreck and grave, 
Then, try her ghost at the Eternal bar. 

The Holy Bible bless' d forever more! 

Hated by Sin in every age and elime 

While one fool 'a found to clo his father's will. 

Alond the people roar against the Jjight, 

Of — 'contradictions' talk, absurdities 

And romance wild and fable monstrous!' 

Condemn to flames and burn it whea they meet 

Tho' much they fable love I They, story seek 

And novelty the world around, and spend 

Their lives and fortunes all to seize the prize; 

When find a story of enormous growth 

That bends their evil passions lilje a bow 

To highest pitch, and makes them quite forget 

Their own immortal souls and Heaven and Hell, 

O'er it by day and night they pour entranc'd 

Feasting on wind — rejoicing with great glee ! 

An enemy to self was never yet 

A friend to Uod, nor can have hope of Heaven. 

The Bible shows to man his ruined state— 
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Far-fallen and corrupt, sin-blaoken'd heart, 

And bids him fly to saving blood of Ohriet 

And wash Pollution's every stain away ; — 

He flies to burn the B k — tl w d f L f ! 

The great physician f 1 1 1 t > 

That freely offers everla. t h Ith 

This sacred mirror, ab w t m h h t 

He loathes the glass b tb t h t black, 

And seeks to break f hwgb t tte! 

Hates sacred Light, n t S n wh h ht — 

So would a devil ! H by w lif 1 m 

Make Word Divine th f f I my 

And therefore are th j d dly f to t 

With hate of Hell th y ff tl I Truth 

Because it is not what tb y n 1 — a 1 

Ay, prophesy it will not — good of them, 

But ovil ever — Wrath forever-more! 

To see a Bible, now, iu brother's hand 

Signed warrant is of death. They crucify 

The readers of the book, to till the book! 

Ah, fools ! that Bible thunder- vol c'd declares 

They are but fighting with the Lord who said : 

" The Heavens and Earth shall pass, but not one jot 
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Or tittle of my Word, till a!i 's fulfill'd." 

How then oaa imp, or infidel destroy ? 

My soul's one book I Hand-writing of my God ! 

God's Will to men by Inspiration giVn 

Declaring them the heirs and sons of God I 

God's Bible — painted speech that speaks to eyes — 

The body visible of His pure thoughts 

Revealing — Light, Life, Immortality 

And full Salvation to the sons of men ! 

Thro' wrecks of Time and Ages thou hast stood 

And no jot dimm'd bj years, man, fiend. Earth, 

Hell— 
Nor can, till Heaven itself shall be no more. 

Prince of the Power of Air in terror reigns 
Exalted high above the came of God, 
And Death and Villainy in hearts of men. 
Fell Sin down looks on Earth with gorgon eyes. 
She banes her widening path to death and hell 
And gains applause and tmivcrsal fame 
That wins her ready way to soul of kings, 
While Vice and Immorality hell-born 
And Satan-hound hot-follow her in rear. 
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And hand in hand with swine-like Filthinesa 
On speed the praise, loud hoast and wonder wild 
Of all, excelling fat — Brutality : — 
Hot chase of fool'ry ! FoHj is the cry ! 
Mankind pursue her both by day and night, — 
Man strives with man each other to surpass. 
Till all in turn by Folly are pursued — 
Sown hunted and devour'd eternally. 

The ties of country, kindred, love are sever" d, 
And Friendship's chain ia broken utterly. 
Contentment, Joy and Happineas and Bliss 
Live only in roniemberance and dreams, 
And Righteousness, Worth, Honor, Honesty 
Are Bursery-tales and fables of the past. 
Trust hath no being, C'onfidenoe no place; 
Business stands still. Society is not 
And heathen Barbarism deem'd politic. 
Unpeopled cities to waste plsces turn ; 
Whore tower'il a village grows the wilderness, — 
Towns, deserts and ghost-haunted Kuin's home! 
The pauper's cry and clank of maniac's chain 
Instead of vesper-hymns fill all the land : — 
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The stake now stands ■where stood the church of God; 
Jails, gibbets rise where bless'd Benevolence 
With Love and tender Mercy dwelt enshrined 
And pour'd out heavenly blessings on mankind 
That worshiped God with purity of heart. 
Blank Poverty gaps famine-mouthed on Earth, 
And Famine grins grave-jaw'd at human kind : — 
Their hovels, dens of wretchedness and want; 
Their wisdom, epirit-blinded ignorance, — 
Gangs brutalized, wild — savage -wandering 1 
The shriek of Violence is daily heard; 
Adulteries, rape, untimely births frequent, 
Man seeks by day and night the life of man, 
And those that Murder spares are giv'n to hand 
Of Cruelty to torture at her will. 
And mercy the severest vengeance is : 
Eevenge and Fury den them in the soul. 
Base Degradation hangs upon their brow 
Bending mankind to earth — digging their graves! 
The human heart to desperation turns, — 
Transform'd to demon, Man defies high Heaven; 
Iniquity and Crime with harlot's face 
As lions rove with gory Vengeance on, 
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And Wickedness reigna o'er the worid as Heil, — ■ 
A.n all-pollution — Sodom and Gomorrah. I 

The genial Seasons change, and Year's return 
Is broken utterly. Day's eye looks blood. 
Eternal Wrath and Indignation fierce 
Make glow the heavens as flaming furnace hot 
And roar to Man of Doomsday nigh at hand. 
Grim Night like an infernal Dragon huge 
Down rusheth from the frown of Heaven cloud- 

While Darkness pails the Universe at noon 
And howls — Earth wed to Wretchedness and Wo. 
Uprousing in his rage dread Earthquake wakes, 
Opes dismal gaping jaws and yawns and groans 
At Lis last gasp — ail-ruinous as Death 1 
Impetuous flies in desolating car — 
Graves kingdoms ia his wrath at every stride 
And crushes towns and cities in his ire; 
The mountains totter and the caverns yawn, 
While wide world trembles, rocks from pole to pole. 
Clouds burst, and Thunder leaps athwart foul air; 
Bed Lightning in her seven-times heated forge 
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Death-arrows hardens and bolts 
Preparing all her fierce infernal 
For crush of Nature and the d 



Grim War is fledged, and marks his gory way 
To lands remote, and piles the mountain-slain. 
The sword forsakes its sheath, and resteth not; 
Battle the world and Pestilence the hreeze, 
And every coming moment breathes— despair. 
Nations in bloody conflict, nations meet; 
Kingdoms 'gainst kingdoms rise and fight and fall — 
One people is another's death and grave : 
But hottest flames mad Battle's wasteful firea 
At Ediona— City of Refuge ! 
Where Freedom wooes sweet Peace by night and 

And all the banished dwell with Liberty, 
And keep the Law and read the Holy Word, — 
God's chosen, set apart to do His will 
And be his Witness in the world below- 

Virtue's beloved and the espoused of Truth 
Clad in the saving robes of Righteousness — 
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Oondemn'd and banish'd for their zeal and faith, 
Camo to Ziona's Isle of pearl and gold 
And safety found from Wretchedness and Hell. 
They met each other with a holy kisa ; 
They lived aa brothers and their friendship grew — 
Heart wed to heart entire, their love — woman's ! 
Religion was their guide and God their friend — 
The narrow-way lay lovely to their sight 
And fed their souls on joys of the 'Kedeemed. 
God's hless'd ! And they grew mighty in the isle 
And loved Ziona was their little Zoar. 
Vast forests fell. Fields ripened in the sun. 
Wide-spreading farms chased woody-wilds afar 
And ) h ng PI y 1 1 m d i k a b w — 
Dow 1 k h hi a n g n h 1 nd 

Wh ! Th kf ] H n 

AndP IJynj Iphhd 

God wj! 1 mb 1 g 1 ^l ^ 

Towns jewel'd o'er the vallies and the hills, 
And cities were — thou Ediona— thou ! 
Eemote from Evil and a world of wo — 
From Wickedness retired to be with God, 
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Where Virtue hath hor Bhrine, blesa'd Peace her 

home, 
And Preedom's banner floateth o'er the free. 
Mid vino-clad hills spring-fed and grove-em ho we r'd 
Fair Ediona towers Bride of the Prince— 
The virgin daughter of the God of Heaven ! 
Where Justice smiles to Mercy while ho rules ; 
Where Arts and Science give Boul-wing to mind; 
Where Learning counteth stars, Wisdom flies 

heaven. 
And Genius strives for rivalship with gods. 
Ziona, faithful, 'niong the faithless stands 
Proclaiming God and Resurrection Morn, 
And feast on jojs that take fast hold on Heaven : — 
She stands secure amid the Pestilence 
Ab Goshen stood encompass'd by Ten Plagues. 

But earth's full eye of evil on her roll'd 
Bedtting with sulphur flashing of fell hate 
Till envy turn'd the human heart to fiend, 
Then Nations swore to Nations in their wrath 
To he her ruin — her devouring fire. 
And give her ashes to four winds of heaven. 
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Mad Slaugliter rose witli murderous arms aloft, 
And Persecution, Vengeance, Massacre 
Breath'd Battle-spirit from their sodden lungs 
To gore World-heart and be her wreck and grave. 
In boats and crafts with all the woes of war. 
Five hundred thousand dreadful warriors came 
And burst upon her gates with wild uproar ; 
But Ediona—Heaven's true hero stood 
Invulnerable to Envy's storm and Hell. 
Religion was her strength and God her tower; 
Her soul was peace and purity and love — 
The Lord of Hosts her trust and sure defence 
'Gainst man and powers of Darkness all comMn'd, 
Three circling years the Nations fought complete 
Loud thundering at her gates by night and day : 
Stern Heroism strode desperate forth, but fell, 
And Bravery, Bravery met and was undone — 
The mighty, nerveless lay pil'd, bleeding 'round. 
At post stood Duty firm, and hand to hand 
With Valor fought but found his grave e'er night. 
Power nerved his might and swept forth like a 

storm, 
But saw a foe superior and died. 
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Strength met an arm ttat level'd bim with dust, 
And Greatness found a greater and his tomb. 
Art, Toil beneath their task down sank, expir'd. 
And Genius searoh'd her stores and found but 

dreams, — 
The might of Stratagem was idle wind, 
And Wisdom, falling, groan'd wise plans to death. 
Al! fatal arts of war were tried in vain,— 
The Nations did but— gght, flee, fall and die, 
Whiles holy city stood — Grod's Ediona still. 

Upon Zioaa's wall Urim Death appears ! 
His direful form of famine looks disease 
And battle forth with pestilence and wo, 
Whiles Dissolution gurgles from his throat. 
Destruction-arm' d and Terror-clad he stands 
A statued Horror — Fate is in his look! 
His eye the fiery lightning's sheeted flame, 
And arm the lowering thunder's desperate might. 
His laboring brain a carnage-house of wo 
Haunted and fed by fury of his soul, — 
Death-dooms are seen wide-written in his face! 
Diseases thicken 'round about him crim ; 
18 ^ ' 
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Plague, Pestilence In fatal shadow stand, 
And 'hind him Desolation and Despair 
Spread their domain thro' Chaos down to HelL 
A sight so fell that Darkness midnights 'round, 
Ghosts shriek, and Echo bellows out — Grim 

' Death !' 
The weeping moon thro' mist looks bJood, and wrath 
Of God on cloud and sky flames sulphurous, 
While thus to self he growls as Spirits damned 
To mountains, rocks that hide them from the Lamb : 

'Grim Death joked with tte Whirlwind to destroy ! 
Lo ! we have cours'd the world nine times aroundj 
And cry of all my Imps is still — ' Havoek !' 
Hell, Death and Sin have tainted all below — 
All but Ziona ! saved by Him whose arm 
Is terror, and whose name 's Omnipotence. 
When will her thousand years of life away ? 
Eartb's holy Sabbath hath departed long, 
Yet God preserves his Ediona still ! 
Ah ! why reserve this city to Himself 
While Ruin sweeps all tjuarters of the world ? 
Is Tyrant partial to these hills and plains? 
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These founts of song and streams of melody — 
Brooks pouring througli the leart of Solitude 
And mirror-lakes that paint as Spirits — Heaven ? 
Those Eden-groves where beauty weds the eye, 
And golden fields whose harvests feast the sight? 
High mounds where Seraphs bathe in founts of dew; 
G-host-wilds of Darkness waving midnight-locks, 
And caves whose night on slumbers evermore ? 
All these arc odorous with millennial bliss, 
But are they bright as was the sunny south 
When God's own presence bless'd the mundane 

Earth ? 
Christ dwells not here as in the days of peace, 
Nor Angels one thera with the sons of men ; 
But will He yield entire this jewel' d-love? 
He will : — Death 's written upon all save soul, — 
Content thee Death — all conquest is thine own, — 
ftrim Death shall king Mortality for aye; 
I bring the Plagues of Egypt to thee, jade I 

' Almighty, now hath hidden Him in clouds ! 
Then clang of arms is music feasting soul : 
War is the joy of my heroic heart — 
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Mad war out bellows many devils damn'd ! 
Earth- was ting War I howl out for liavock — howl I 
To vengeance sweep — drown thy hellfire in hlood 
Where Fate meeta Death to slay a million fools. 
Chase soul from man thou world-devouring War! 
Death moants thy murder-car — red Battie'fiend ! 
We '1! desert Earth and make this globe a tomb 
From conquer unto conquest is our stride 
And victory and vengeance all our own. 

' King Magog robs four quarters of the world — 
E'en now, upon the breadth of all the Earth, 
With numbers as the sands upon the sea — 
Satan at head, oontes forth to desolate; 
The Camp of Saints to compass with his hosts 
Till Hell and Death shall ghost— City of God ! 
Al! things before him down to ruin sink 
And hurl'd to desolation all behind: — 
Zional he brings woes that have not come! 
Grim Death and War roar round thee to devour 
And Desolatiiin ™roai!eth to receive. 
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Since Qoe;, true servant of the Evil one 

Came forth to ]jat(!e with the ons of Light 

And give their brow the holy martyr s eiown 

This wall still bids de&anoc tu his tio'tta 

Stand? firm as first — Znnas tower of Btren^t^ — 

One thou&and miles of wall strong as a world ' 

The City he d? the warnn^ Nations not 

But all her avocations he pur=iiei 

And walks with Dnty as in days of peace — 

Right onward in the busy waits of life 

And valiant ever for the cause of Christ. 

0, Temperanee ! thou true Jeruaaiem-hlade ! 

Thou chaseth Poverty, Sin, Death, Disease — 

One half the woes of Earth thy presence fly! 

Thou, Ediona's Ange! art and guide, 

And who shall harm of all the hosts of Hell? 

Wo, Famine, Pestilence flee from her gates 

And her life's close is but time's slow decay, 

"While beastly and self-murderous hosts of Gog 

By thousands rush to Hell before their time 

And drunkards graves hide Gluttony and Lust 

Of all his hosts, ten thousand 'Sone remain, 

Yet stands tlie wall and Ediona lives. 
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'I 've not jei supp'U with thee loved one of 

Heaven ! 
Wo lingers not, and Indignation 's near ; 
Death 'a on thy walls and Euin at thy gates — 
When Merits smile forsakes, Hell's wrath devours. 
Thj tears and carnage, agonies, and groans 
Shall music be and a right-rojal feast. 
Eire, sword and Consternation and Dismay 
With Rage shall up in arms uni shake the world. 
Eternal Ruin, Devastation — wake ! 
Wake Vengeance ! walk Creation as in Hell, 
While Grim Death makes Existence all his own 
And stamps his name on heart of all save Heaven. 

'Midnight! Eternity-roh'd and world-ey'd! 
Art thoa and Heaven a-search for heart-seerets 
Loek'd deeply in breast-darkness of mankind ? 
Search me— Night! ope my bosom's lowest deep 
And scan my soul's wide hell and 'twill blast thee I 
I am of every mortal thing the curse — 
One curse — eternal and almighty all — 
Beginning of all horrors and the end ! 
Thou sleep-eyed Night ! thy poppies bjossom round, 
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Bnt thy Lethean fount flies from Death's lip 
While men sleep and forget that they are ■worraa. 
Ziona sleeps ! upon her pillow — Hea¥en ! 
Her conscience pure, reflecting — peace of God, 
While Seraphs romp and mingle with her dreams ! 
Awake — arise ! ye shall weep blood for this, — 
Behold, I am your flood and flame of fire, 
And with my rage who 's able to contend ? 
Thy couch of down shall be thy bed of death, 
Bosom's serene the home of fell Despair. 
Gome Scythe ! thou drankest blood of first man slain — 
When will thy hunger gorge upon the last? 

'The Dragon seats himself on Earth's wide lap — 
E'en in Ziona's heart him I behold I 
Then hath Hel! come to man on this side death. 
On his night-frown griii Vengeance hangs with 

fiends ; 
name-eyes roll lightning-looks that smite with bolts ; 
His Bou\ sulphurous burns an Erebus — 
He seems like Pit Infernal seen afar! 
Hell grows outrageous as a sea for prey: — 
The war of Armageddon hath ' 
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And Desolation's horrors are at hand! 
I wilt deseend, and woo and win and wed 
This Bride of God— divine Ziona mine, 
And aid Apolyon and his mighty host 
To light the Virgin to the hed of Death.' 

' He comes — he comes ! With his vast Army 

Magpg, and all tlie heroes under Heaven !' 
A thousand voices cry with wild uproar, 
Sleep-look'd pavilions hurst them into life 
And pour their warriors forth — flooding the Isle. 
Dust-clouds thick -rolling darken all the heavens; 
A million torches chase the frown of night, 
While Gog beholds their coming and is glad, — 
Sees Earth a-swarm with life, and bright in arms 
A world-wide Army dreadful to the sight ! 
Hears clang of arms loud rattling from the rooks, 
The sound of wild steed's foot smiting the plain. 
And his full sou! grows in his bosom's tower. 
Wild boars, with anger bristle and affright, 
While wolves snuff air and fly to dens afar. 
Army to Anny joyous greetings shout, — 
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Not louder speaia Niagara, when quakes 
Wide etorea around and all the caverns groan, 
lake Ocean's countless waves they pour along 
Their numbers without number infinite. 
Fieroe-aweeping cars dash stormy o'er the field j 
War-ateeda loud neigh — like tempests bounding on ; 
Hoarse bugles seream ; air-rending trumpets shriek, 
And pealing drums roll thiinderings up to heaven. 
Loud roara their coming ! Echo, from her home 
Of adamant, apeeda bellowing up the skiea: — 
Commotion vast and noise and tumult are 
Beyond the mad Atlantic's boisterous roar 
When Heaven comes down with world-consuming 

rage 
And rides her Tempest-steed league-bounding on 
O'er cloud-contending heroes of his breast. 

Ziona sprang from oouch e'er full awake, 
And statue-liko stood 6tifi''ning with alarm — 
Confounded, terror-rooted to her place ! 
A thousand heroes leap'd upon her wall— 
Gaa'd — stiii'd with horror mute and dumb amaze. 
Till bell of state aloud to council called. 
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The Senate pour'd flooding the Capital; 

Down ,£at impatient, wary and confus'd. 

When fiird seats spalte — 'Assembly all conven'd,' 

The ripe in wisdom and the full of days — 

Magi ! chief, father of his people rose 

With loved Ziona hleeding in his heart 

And Wisdom's glories daying him around 

By chair of state he stood the council's light — 

White in his locks and honor'd like a god! 

He looFd a prayer to Heaven, then spake aloud 

To know that Ediona'a hope was God 

And her great sonl-heroic — Valor's fire. 

'Sons, senators and servants of the Highest! 
The world 'a before us — Ediona's foe ! 
How can Ziona stand to Earth opposed? 
How answer when all Nations smite her gatea? 
Trust ye your safety to your granite wall ? 
It cannot stand against an Earth-wide foe, — 
It is at best a short respite from Doom. 
Destruction is about us as the wind, — 
Devourous Ruin bellows in our ears. 
Behold I are we a feather on the storm? 
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Count je the stars of night, and number them j — 

Ah! who can battle with infinitude? 

Let thousands fall, and still thej seem the same, — 

Ten thousand more, and yet we miss ttem not, 

Then thrice ten thousand add! The mighty hosts 

Flooding the plain remain invulnerable, 

And who shall dare oppose their might save Heaven? 

With their broad bucklers wall'd on all sides round 

To clashing swords impenetrable stand 

Dealing out death in sport to whom they will- — 

Aplay with heroes as we play with toys! 

From Earth's poles, conquering, but not conquer'd 

Tliey come to lay God's city desolate : — 
Shall Ediona fall 1 Council decide.' 
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He said^ and down upon the chair of state 
With gold aad goma and ivory bright, sat mute; 
Impatient most to hear hia Country's voice 
Roll trutnpet-toned from every, hero's lip— 
' Fear not (Jie frightful coming of the foe.' 
Heroka, rose, with dignity and gnace ; 
King-majesty sat on his h row with ease; 
The mild of soul, the pious, noble, brave — 
Forever found in Virtue's path of peace, 
And his life's day was one straight march to Gad. 
The big, round tear awell'd io hie manly eye, 
While thus full soul flow'd out in eloquence: 

' Ye wisdom-lights and guides of Ediona I 

The storm of peril spreads to huge extent. 

And every moment now grows big with death. 

Is Piety then mark'd with sea! of Fate, 

And Mercy's smile clean gone forever-more? 

Doth Virtue's end draw near? And will she rest 

In solemn quiet of an earthly tomb? 

Must sacred Ediona sleep in dust. 

And the Almighty own no church below? 

Is not Ziona chosen of the Lord? 
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Then shall sho stand — confounded never-more ! 
'Tis Sin, not Virtue, God casta down to hell, — 
He 'a on our side ! Can Magog war with Him ? 
The conquest with the Lord of Battles is. 
To Sin, our God is a consuming fire- 
He frowns forever on his enemies. 
Bat he will crown his chosen people still. 

'Our wall 's too Weak to hold the Dragon out; 

Then let ua forth to battle on the plain — 

For dreadful battle seems the will of Heaven. 

The Lord helps those alone who help themselves, — 

If we sow not, no harvests may we reap; 

If Bdiona will not smite her foe 

Her brow cannot be crown'd with victory, 

Bnt Idleness shall perish in her rags, 

And Sluggishness to his long death go down : 

Heaven calls alike on all to do our part 

And trust to God for conquest at His hand. 

The oause of Justice draws the aword— -help Heaven ! 

In self-defence we war — we fight for Peace 

For Innocence and Virtue ever fwr,-— 

Eellgion, Freedom battle on our side, 
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Aud they shall he to us the power of God 
In hurling forth of fell Iniquity 1 
! let us rise with full of faith in God 
Our light of hope and our great vietory.' 

He eeas'd, and sighed in spirit as he sat. 
GoDOWNi, then, in princely grandeur rose, 
Whose sage-liko look spake hero and a saint. 
And Wisdom's home and Council's depth re- 

A God-like hero from his early youth. 
And the most manly man of men alive, — 
The head and hand of War— the Victory ! 
Attention mute hung breathless o'er the hail 
While Eloquence rodo forth as voice of Heaven, 
And thus aloud spake thunderings of his soul 
Till all hearts ai'd with manna from on high : 

'Count not our foe ye chosen of the Lord I 
Say, who are Magog's hosts com par' d with ours? 
A drunken rabble, cowards, villains, slaves 
Drove by Oppression's lash and Tyranny 
Against their will to battle at our gates, 
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And led by Drago — pt t 1 w II 

Tliey number cowa d wli n tli j t th d 

We, number heroe wh w mb m 
While God of batti t th J t w 

True valor makes mb mb 1 — 

Say, who sball cou t th my f th L d ? 
His chosen few ar m th n 1 d 

And stars of night t ( d bl 1 tli y 

God's Ediona — world of heroes is ! 
She's Bravery's self — a hero God-ordaia'd ; 
Her little armies countless thousands are — 
A number without number — infinite ! 
Strong Valor's might is like the wind of heaven — 
What scales can weigh, what tongue can tell its 

power ? 
'Tia a divinity — Ziona's crown. 
Can weakness be when every arm 's a host? 
Nations our strength, heroes our people are 
And God of Armies our defence for aye. 
When he is for us who can be against? 
Can Magog's millions then compare with us? 
They are hut dust upon the winds of Heaven, — 
Hhem, God shall sweep to ruin in his wrath 
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And smile upon his people and deliver. 

He falleth on his foes and who can hinder? 

RoU'd not the Eed Sea back for Israel's sake 

And give their Egypt-foe to watery graves ? 

The Lord our God 's Omnipotent to- save, 

But where he frowns there is Oblivion. 

Why douht we then ? Where is discouragement ? 

To disbelieve, is an offenfee to Him — 

To trust in God, the wisdom of the Bless'd. 

'Who number us the oaks on Oren'a Hills, 

Or count the leaves that fan the summer hours?' 

Storm comes, and leaves and forests are no more! 

How countless too are Ocean's mountain- waves ? 

Yet Tempest drives before him in his ire 

And hurls thorn all to ruin with a breath ! 

Those legions shadow vale and hill afar, 

As numberless as dews our enemy — 

An earth-wide army and a World of men ! 

But who shall face Heaven's heroes in the field ? 

Who stand when Ediona meets her foe ? 

Her rising up in arms is terrible; 

Her march to field is Tempest in his rage ; 
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Her might in battle smites as bolts of Uod; 
Deaths from her hand like fires from Etna leap, 
While Fury heaps her death-path down to Hell : 
Who hut the Dragon then will think of flight? 
Darkness shall fiee the I'ising up of day, 
And Satan fall like ligttniag — thundersmotc ! 
Peace, liberty are with the Lord our ftod, 
And he will crown his Rdiona stUl. 
War is our safety and our God our hope — 
Our sword unsheathed shall set Ziona free. 
I ekaTge thee Ediona — rise ! to arms ! 
Go forth in Gfod, and laurel'd Victory 
Asmile, shall wave her star-gem'd flag to thee.' 

Thus spate he loud, and ended thus, and sat. 
KiiLMOEi, rose, the bwift of foot and bold 
In fight — tie tempest and the bolt nf war — 
A battle-driving spirit consummate '. 
In polished arms, and spread a living light 
O'er listning heroes thronging him around. 
His face of cloud, portentious spake of storm, — 
War-kindling eye talk'd with soul of fire 
While thus the troubled Council he addres^'d: 
10 
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' Ye lights in peace and thundcrbolta in storm ! 
Our strength hatt sluiobcr'd long and quietly, 
But Danger's cry wakes up the hero's soul. 
Our country's safety oalls us to the field; 
That voice is sacred — oracle of God. 
King Magog's every-nation'd army comes,— 
E«d battle 'a 'fore ua with its field of blood, 
And War loud roars at Valor to awake ! 
Earth, Meaven and Hell demand the aacrifiee : 
Death's all devouring hunger must be gorged 
By wasteful vengeance and the fiery sword. 
Ye senators and heroes world- renown'd 1 
Doth coming tempest darken aJI our sky Y 
There 's sunshine, calm and Heaven beyond the 

eloTid — 
Let Valor, Wisdom, Virtue press along. 

'The brow of Victory 's crown'd by Heroism 

And Bravery battling with the world, eonquers. 

Doth the intrepid lion e'er regard 

A million emmets trailing cross his path, 

Or heed ten thousand gnats perch'd on his mane? 

Behold ! our lovely island stands secure 
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Our country's sacred next to God and Heaven; 
For this loved isle we dare contend with Death, 
And we will leave ter only for our graves ; 
While there is life, our bosoms are her shield — 
Long as we stand, we '11 stand 'twist her and 

doom : — 
Then let death come — he'll find us at our posts. 
All those who die shall wear the hero's crowu, 
And they will fall a sacrifice to God : 
At Duty's side we fall if fall we must, 
And there stand heroes till we sink in death. 
We can die veterans, — servants shall we live — 
Base slaves to Dragon and Tartarean hosts? 
We've lived with God and leai'n'd his love by heart; 
We know not how, nor will we ever learn 
To serve Pollution and Iniquity ! 
We 've lived with glory — with renown we '11 die, — 
We scorn to outlive virtue and our fame — 
Death and the grave, not life and infamy ! 
For Liberty and Eight our all we stake — 
Our life for Freedom shall be freely given. 
The blood of heroes glorifles the field, 
And Valor sunk to rest sleeps quietly. 
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'My soul is war— sword flames to meet the foe! 
There 'a nothing left but arms and hope in God — 
Us, on they '11 lead to glorious victory. 
Our host must meet their hosts, our sword their 

swords : 
If war we m.ust, why longer here debate 1 
In fight immediate the triumph lies, 
And danger, ruin, death in slow delay. 
Our foes to night hold joyous festival 
With dance and song and bacchanalian glee; 
Shall we at waiting up of rosy Dawn 
One gall-drop add to their full eup of bliss, 
And let them feel the terror of our arms ? 
Are we the laugh of enemies to night, 
And shall we not their groan tomorrow be? 
Then face them bravely as becomes the brave. 
Our country now loud calls her heroes forth, — 
She calls upon her sons in her great need; 
Will they not stand unshaken at her side 
And save their mother from the Dragon's jaws ? 
To shrink from duty seals Ziona's fate : 
Then let us march with confidence in God, 
And hope shall ripen into viutory.' 
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